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To many minds it is unimportant when the 
Ottawa legislators work, the days they rest 
seeming to be a holiday from taxation, but it 
cannot pass before the eyes of Canada without 
remark that a day set apart for celebrating 
Confederation is made of less importance than 
the dates fixed upon by French. Canadians tocele- 
brate the birth or death of saints who came no 
one knows whence and went no one knows 
whither. Probably these sacred personages are 
in heaven. If so, no amount of celebration that 
we may do will make them happier or result in 
their promotion to what the French-Canadian 
thinks the most beatific condition, that of the 
department of Railways and Canals. If St. 
Peter and St. Paul were the apostles of that 
same name we have reason to revere them, but 
nowhere in Holy Writ is it said that we are to 
either worship them or keep sacred the days 
on which they were born or on which they 
may have died. The Lord’s Day was instituted 
as a memorial, a monument of the weeks, 
to last till times is no more, and any 
infringement upon its exclusive right to 
regard is robbing the Saviour of what is His, 
Worship of saints is not only of human origin 
but it is of pagan motive, and we may be 
Christians and neither recognize nor encourage 
it. As tothe dates fixed by the Church as their 
natal or fatal day, Rome has no more exact 
knowledge of them than can be found in 
Ayer’s Almanac, 
+ * 

Our Dominion Parliament is altogether too 
liberal in its bowing down to whatever con- 
founded image Jean Baptiste sets up. If the 
time of our legislators is worth anything let 
them use it to the advantage of those who pay 
them. There is no argument for observing a 
saint’s holiday except that advanced by Quebec. 
No other province ceases its labors because a 
saint was born or has died. I express nothing, 
perhaps, but my own opinion, but I am eter- 
nally sick of doing aiv share of prostration, 
mental, physical or political, before the bones 
of some unknown saint every once in a while, 
or,when reading the newspapers of being forced 
to take a day off when I find Parliament has 
been called into the graveyard of the calendar. 
Of course I am not wasting my time directly, 
but Iam watching affairs and I want a con- 
clusion of some sort. I certainly do not want 
to see, metaphorics!ly speaking. the legislators 
of Canada go cut «nd weep over the grave 
of a saint who waa probably never in- 
terred there, and who we: sossibly of 
little good to mankind when he was 
alive. What we—speaking as cone of the tax- 
payers of this country—expect is to see our 
members of Parliament get down to business 
and not take every other day off ostensibly to 
hang around the grave of a saint. Ido not 
know how ‘he rest of Canada teels but I 
do not care how many saints the French- 
Canadians have had or have. They have not 
had saints enough to make them either clean 
politicians or patriotic citizens, and any time 
our members of Parliament spend in rooting 
around under the grass for canonized habitants, 
to my mind is wasted and the whole business 
cannot be stopped too soon. They are not 
there to loaf around on saints’ days; they 
are down there to attend to our business, and 
I imagine that if they quit this queer work 
and told some of the greasy-haired Jean Bap- 
tistes to go and take a bath, there would be 
less of public money spent, both directly and 
indirectly, than now is being squandered on 
keepingsome very unimportant people quiet. 
If, of cotirse, it is the main object of Confedera- 
tion to spend fifteen days per session in squat- 
ting around the shrine of French-Canadian 
saints, let us understand it. If our legislators 
must bow down as a matter of right, then the 
people must.bow down. Whatever idols our 
Ephraim erects must be for the whole people, 
not for the leaders only. If they be not for the 
whole people they are for nobody, and as I con- 
sider they are for nobody, I consequently enter 
my protest. I believe in God and Christ, but I 
do not believe in the French-Canadian saints, 
and I do not propose, either personally or by 
proxy, to rub my nose in the dirt before them. I 
consider it an insult for the members of Parlia- 
ment trom Ontario, or those who happen to rep- 
resent enlightened opinion, to go about Ottawa 
making signs before a lot of dead fur traders 
or anybody else except the Almighty, and call- 
ing it a religious holiday, 

cm 
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I for one am not prepared to subscribe my 
very unimportant name to the list of politicians 
and writers who desire at every cost to concl- 
liate French Canada, but as I watch the 
development of everlasting evidence that cleri- 
calism and politics united produce a state of 
corruption which cannot be tolerated, I am 
more and more prepared to shoulder a shot gun 
rather than to lie down before a lot of one- 
horse corruptionists who are all wind and no 
courage. We have had too much of it. If we 
cannot govern these self-seeking disturbers we 
can coerce them, As I have saifda dozen times 
in these columns the Ottawa river is our 
Mason and Dixon's line. They are politically 
rotten to the core. Each leading family evolves 
a notary, & cure and a politician. These are 
the ones who say what the people shall do. 
Vie may nestle to our hearts Langevins who 
are loyal to a premier, but I cannot see that 
even personal attachment is sufficient to make 
us forgive thecrookedness of a great department 
prostituted to create unity, nor can it appear 
to me proper that a Chapleau, with his 
schemes for self-aggrandizement, must exist 

in order that Canadian Confederation may not 
become a forgotten name. If we cannot live 

without the continuance of these interminable 
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intrigues, why certainly let us die. It is better 
to maintain an honest name than to live a dis- 
honored life. I only wish that I were in a posi- 
tion to reiterate these opinions day by day in- 
stead of announcing them in what the politi- 
cians may consider an obscure weekly, yet 
which I am thankful to say reaches once a 
week as many people as the most favored 
daily. Iam sure, too, that all Toronto approves 
of the course of its three representatives in 
fighting for the observance of Dominion Day, 
even if they did not make any open struggle 
against adjournment on saints’ days. 
* 


* # 
When I say these things I donot speak for 
a party; I speak only for those English-speak- 
ing and English-feeling men and women who 
have no confidence in a party headed by Mon- 


sieur Laurier and “‘ Count ” Mercier, who seem j 


to be willing by their intrigues with one an- 
other to upset even those flimsy safeguards 
erected for the protection of the undeclared 
rights of a majority. 


o 
* * 


Force is a dangerous weapon, yet when a 
country arrives at that period when nothing is 
sacred but saints’ days, when no man is patri- 
otic save when he is effecting a compromise 
with those who give nothing in return, I for 
one am an advocate of making home happy 
even if we have to doit with a club. When 
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organized frayments of provinces that it may 
dominate the country. We have concedeed 
enough to French Canada in permitting 
it to retain its laws and religion, not that we 
have aught to do with the religion of the indi- 
vidual, but that we have no reason tosuffer from 
the religion of a section of the community. If 
they want to run their little show by itself let 
them so declare their intention, and within 
forty-eight hours it will be demonstr.ted that 
they cannot secede any more than the Southern 
states were permitted to secede. Slavery of 
the mind is as great a sin against liberty as 
slavery of the body, and those who do with all 
their might believe in freedom to-day are as 
distinctly prepared to assert that freedom as 
was John Brown or Abraham Lincoln in the 
days which have not so long gone by. 


* a 

That the Liberal party is encouraging this 
spirit and endeavoring to unite Irish and 
French Roman Catholicism is a disgrace to 
George Brown and the spirits which led 
from the Egypt of past darkness the 
little band of Reformers which first made 
a fight. We are willing to renew old 
compromises, but not to make new 
ones; we are willing to continue the liberties 
which have been conceded by patriots who had 
hoped to build a nation out of sectarians, but 
God prevent us from making new concessions 
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the age. That a man may go away and after- 
wards pay his debts is better than that a man 
should go away and never pay his debts, but 
that a man should live beyond his income and 
incur debts that he cannot pay is as greata 
scandal as if he forgot some of the other sec- 
tions of the moral law which all occupants of 
pulpits are so ready to teach and are occasion- 
ally so slow to practice. Politically and relig- 
iously I am a firm believer in looking at things 
as they are. Seif-denial is as important a 
thing commercially as physically. We have 
none of us any right to incur debts that we 
cannot pay any more than we have a right 
to bring about consequences of any sort 
that we cannot avert. I have less sym- 
pathy for the commercially ‘“ unfortunate” 
parson than I have for the man who in the 
excess of his animalism falls away below the 
standard set up by Him who should be a pat- 
tern for us all. Bro. Hooker was a 
nice man. This may be what we say 
about all good fellows, whether preachers or 
not, of whom we can say nothing 
more definitely good. I hope that he may find 
it possible to retrieve himself, When a man 
bas to pay for a dead horse he finds life very 
unlovely ; when a man begins to spend other 
people’s money he is tying a string about his 
neck which is sure to tighten. The man who 
cannot stand prosperity, will be but a poor can- 
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longer believes that when he climbs the stairs 
a great effulgence of light may strike him 
blind as he opens the editorial door. The 
presence of the editor or proprietor while per- 
sonally soliciting the payment of last year’s 
subscription either in vegetables or cord 
wood, has assisted in removing any unearthly 
glamor from the editorial presence. Yet still 
there lingers about the person who writes 
“we” in a country weekly or impersonally 
presumes to be the entire earth in a city daily, 
an occult something which leads weak.minded 
persons to believe that if they can whip the 
editor they have slain a dragon and will be 
handed down to posterity as a person of extra- 
ordinary courage, of valor unsurpassed since 
Saladin with his scimitar smote the leaders of 
the Christian host. For the benefit of numer- 
ous people who are otherwise well informed, 
I desire to remove all legendary mystery from 
the grotto of the editorial giant in order that 
respectable men may not engage in such silly 
combats as the one by which Don Quixoce and 
the wind milis made themselves famous. 


* 
* 


* 

The mystery which has been so deftly hung as 
a screen before the editorial door I can assure 
you, dear gentlemen, is a traud. In country 
places where the school teacher recently 
placed in an editorial position wields the pen, 
the ‘‘sanctum sanctorum” is the favorite 
expression. It seems to allude to an inner 
holy of holies, a place where great thoughts 
are to be generated amidst solitude and super- 
natural influences. The man who takes objec- 
tion to what has been said, arms himself with 
a club or a pair of brawny fists, and after 
nights of dreadful thought and days of sweaty 
torture determines that he w.?! lick that man 
even thovgh he has to go througa the shadow 
He pic- 
tures the editor with an enormously bulging 


| brow, leaning. over sheets of foolscap anc 
| g8'lons of ink. He proposes to go in and “do” 


him ; he learns a formula with which it is his 
intention to announce himself, In his mind 


| he says, ‘‘Did you wrote that article? I am 


the man you writ it about. I have come to lick 
you. Prepare to receive my vengeance.” 


* * 

Then the editorial person is supposed to rise 
up, place his neck in the brawny hand of 
his antagonist, submit his person to the kicks 
and knocks of the valorous crusader who has 
dared to pass the mysterious portal. Said 
valorous crusader then proceeds home to the 
most remote concession of Tamarac township, 
and is forever afterwards esteemed as highly 
as Jack the Giant Killer. 

oe 

What are the facts? The person with a 
grudge anda bad temper climbs up a little, 
narrow, dirty stairway, wading through a 


| litter of old newspapers some of which are 


Gov. D. B. Hill, a Democratic Presidential Possibility. 


our Dominion anniversary is in dispute, 
when the saints’ days of these disturbers 
are admittedly the first mortgage upon 
public time, I would 


to those who possess more than they deserve, 
or adding to the priestcraft of a country | good to us we are unmindtul of others, when 
which is already overridden by those who pre- | they are cruel, others will be apt to be unmind- 


settle it somehow, | tend to hold within their hand the spiritual 


and the somehow would not be in the direction | safety of voters who need no intercession be- 


of ignoring the birthday of the Dominion in 
order to observe a fast. Sir John A. Mac- 
donald had a great share in creating the Do- 
minion. Why should we mourn over his grave 
and yet heap obloquy upon his achievements ? 
These French-Canadian fellows are trying to 
carry it too far. It is probably outside the 
jurisdiction of those who endeavor to speak for 
their parties, but it is certainly within the 
province of a newspaper which politically 
voices nothing but the opinion of one man—an 
opinion which may or may not be jointly held 
by the majority of Ontarioans—but it seems to 
me that no matter what reciprocity, or free 
trade, or high tariff, or anything else may bring 
forth, these fellows have got to be brought down 
to hard pan. Hard pan with them must mean 
that the peop* of this country do not recognize 
Quebec as the proper authority to canonize 
saints, to fix our saints’ days, to ignore the 
birth of the country, the achievement of the 
greatest of our citizens or the ambition of the 
purest and best of those who hope to make Can- 
ada something better than the hassock on which 
a few devotees shall kneel. I like Roman Cathol- 
iciem well enough, and believe that doctrinally, 
aside from its belief that it should control the 
government, it is as well founded as any other 
religious creed, but I do not believe that it 
should either control the government or 
force the government to buy provinces or 
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tween the kingdoms of time and eternity save 
that of the Redeemer. 


The Rev. Leroy Hooker, for the past three 
years in charge of the Metropolitan church, 
has gone hence somewhat in debt and without 
adding anything to the ecclesiastical honors 
won by siying good things up to which 
he appears to have been unable to 


“| live. I should not hint for a moment that 


there was anything behind the nonpayment of 
deb‘s, yet in the commercial world there is 
nothing more serious than this, particularly 
when a man’s income has been sufficient to 
satisfy the requirements of anything but ex- 
traordinary demands. The man who pays his 
debts may be commercially respected even 
though he does nothing else, The man who 
does not pay his debts cannot be respected no 
matter what else he does. How or where 
Bro. Hooker spent his money is probably 
nobody's business, That he did not Live up 
to his commercial obligations is everybody's 
business, for everybody is calied apon more or 
less to have commercial faith in his fellow 
man. Inclerical circles it seems to be more of a 
minor matter when a clergyman fails to settle 
with his creditors than when he takes a glass 
of beer, but if the church does not teach 
abwilute and prompt commercial honesty it 
fails to fulfill one of the chief moral missions of 


didate for adversity. If when the "gods ara 


ful of us, 
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** Licking the editor” has for a long time been 
one of those things which are supposed to add 
lustre toa man’s name, while at the same time 
wiping out any stigma which may have been 
attached to said name by what the editor has 
written, A local attempt to do this sort of 
thing encourages me to write a few paragraphs 
concerning the editor and the man who in his 
mind, or in a more material way, proceeds to 
castigate the obnoxious person who has some- 
thing to do with a newspaper. 


The editor is a man, or at least is supposed to 
be a man, though unfortunately he may be a 
woman or a thing, and he dwells, if we 
may rely upon the data of the obscure persous 
who desire to surround themselves with a 
mysterious haze, in a ‘“‘sanctum.” This word 
“sanctum” is peculiar to the columns of an 
amateur newspaper ; it is used in order to deter 
farm hands, corner grocerymen and tin ped- 
dlars from ruthlessly invading the counten- 
ance of the rural scribe by means of an 
unwashed fist. Both in country and city places 
the “sanctum” is an overdone subject; the 
halo of mystery has been removed so fre- 
quently that even the farmer in the most 
remotely removed concession of Tamarac 
tewnship, whose name has been ruthlessly 
used as an attendant at a barn raising to 
which he did not lend his countenance, no 


covered with gobs of printer's ink. He arrives 
at the alleged ‘‘sanctum sanctorum,” an un- 
curtained niche separated by nothing but a 
pile of dirt fromthe room where a couple of 
brawny tramp printers and three or four ap- 
prentices are at work. He announces his de- 
termination to break the nose and otherwise 
spill the blood of the person ‘who writ that 
about him.” Before he can begin operations 
he is seized by the tramp printers, who have 
fought in every known language and in 
nearly every known country, banged all tu 
pieces and thrown out ofa window. This is 
what the “sanctum sanctorum” business 
amounts to. 


+ 
* ” 


In city offices it is a little different. A man 
comes in with a bioodshot eye and is asked what 
he wants. As arulethe editor has a private 
room and he happens to be king of that small 
apartment. The sense of proprietorship and 
the abated courage of the man who wants to 
“* lick” him together make him feel quite equal 
to the occasion. The visitor stigmatizes the 
paper as one unfit to enter the family circle. 
The editor tells him he doesn’t know a family 
circle from a hog pen. The visitor indignantly 
requests to have his name removed from the 
subscription list, bows himself out and the 
row is all over, for there are policemen at the 
foot of the elevator and plenty of handy men 
who could thump the indignant subscriber to a 
peak if he persisted in being impertinent. 
This is about the size of the dreadful inroads 
made upon the editor’s room, Occasionally a 
man comes in who is determined to have a 
fight ; occasionally too, there is an editor who 
is handy at that sort of thing ; once in a while 
in far removed and heated climates revolvers 
or shot guns are brought into [requisition, but 
I have yet to hear when within the walls of 
the printing house the man in charge has 
failed to take his own part, and consequently 
I am of the opinion that people who desire to 
quarrel with an editor had better seek him 
when he is outside of his lair, 


* 
o 


* 

Yet even on the public highway I cannot see 
why answer to an editorial argument should 
be made with a rawhide, a shot gun or a pair 
of fists. Of course there are times when a 
man’s private character or & woman's reputa- 
tion are wantonly assailed, when nothing but 
a gun or a pairof hard and handy fists can pun- 
ish the miscreant who has said in a few lines 
what a lifetime of penitence, prayer and good 
behavior cannot erase. In such cases I should 
not say, nor were it my funeral would I swear 
that I would not practice such a radical method, 
but in those things which are within the legiti- 
mate range of newspaper criticism a man is a 
double-dyed jassack whe starts in on the war- 
path proposing to whip somebody because 
somebody has said that he was not equare, or 
that some deal in which he had been concerned 
was not honestly carried out. To this extent I 
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think Alderman Farquhar was unwise, and to 
the extent of hitting a man on the back of the 
head I think he was not only ungentlemanly 
but not brave. As to being accompanied 
by a man with rotten eggs to throw at 
the youthful editor of the Telegram, he was 
simply dirty. The man with eggs did not 
likely happen to be there by accident, and it is 
useless to explain that there was no connec- 
tion between the scrap and the eggs. -To a cer- 
tain extent I think the Telegram has been 
unduly severe upon Alderman Farquhar, but 
after his exhibition of himself I am not quite 
sure whether they may not have sized him 
up rightly. That he can’t fight has been 
clearly shown; that Jack Robinson of the 


Telegram is not much of a fighter also goes 


without saying or he would have put marks on 
the Mr. Man who tackled him, when he had 


him down, of which he would not have got 
cured in quite a spell. Ido not belong to the 


section of the editorial profession which likes 


to see other editors or reporters whipped. I 
cannot fight worth a cent myself; I do not 
know in a crisis whether I would even be will- 
ing totry. Ihave never yet had a man insist 
on forcing me toaconclusion upon this point, 
but I admire the pluck of the young fellow 
who writes editorial paragraphs for the Tele. 
gram insomuch as after two had tackled him he 
waited till he got Alderman Farquhar alone 
and insisted on trying it over again. He may 
b2 all wrong in his conclusions but with regard 
to fighting it out by himself instead of going 
to the police or asking his ma to help him, 
he was entirely right and I for one admire his 
grit. If heintends to follow the same style 
of writing as that in which he is indulging 
at the present, he should go round to Joe Popp 
and get some lessons in boxing so that he can 
attend to his part of the performance when 
these fellows wanttothumphim. Butforaman 
who can’t fight and apparently never has done 
any of it, he did his duty manfully and I will 
back owr own crowd against all the aldermen 
and officials and other fellows who are apt to 
get hurt by bonest newspaper work, that when 
there is a good wholesome trouble the news- 
paper fellows, while ignorant of Q 1eensbury 
rules, will always be moved by the impulse 


which made them write and make a good fight 


for that which they think is right. ‘ Licking 
the editor” is like hunting for rocs’ eggs and 
becoming famous by shooting men in the south 


—it is an unprofitable amusement, 
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Our Mr. Coatsworth, M.P., has earned the 
thanks of Toronto by beginning to agitate for 
a ship canal to bring ocean vessels to the 
It is by no means a 


wharves of Toronto. 
visionary scheme ; in fact it is one much more 


easily handled than prohibition, and more 


likely to benefit the country. I hope he will 
stick to it. Even if he does not get further 
than an estimate of the cost this session, it will 
be something. Wouldn't it be a good scheme 
to insist on the Dominion re-imbursing Ontario 
for the bonuses granted by municipalities and 
the province to railways since declared ‘‘ to be 
of Dominion utility,” by building this ship 
canal? It would benefit our province from one 
end to the other and at the same time be of 
vast use to the whole Dominion. The ships of 
the Maritime provinces could come up with 
their coal and fish and receive return cargoes 
of wheat and flour, and thus establish a trade. 
It is a large subject. Justice is on our side, 
and Mr. Coatsworth has a chance to distin- 
guish himself in our behalf. 
. 


So Lady Macdonald is to be raised to the 
peerage and made Countess of Earnscliffe or 
something of that sort. No Canadian who has 
observed the strong will and unusual ability of 
this eminent woman, will for a moment feel 
like denying the justice of whatever decree 
makes her still more conspicuous for her great- 
ness, Out of the abundance of the affection 
we feel for the memory of Sir a comes too, 
an impulse towards making his widow the 
embodiment of those virtues we so much ad- 
mired in the dead premier. No one conversant 
with the great events of our history since 
Lady Macdonald became the wife of Sir John, 
can fail to have heard, even if they have not 
directly known, of the great and almost gov- 
erning influence this distinguished woman had 
upon the life of our greatest tribune. The 
result of all this is that Canadians love Lady 
Macdonald almost as well as they did Sir 
John, and for this reason I imagine that 
it will be with very mixed feelings that 
the news of her new name will be re- 
ceived throughout this Dominion. To me 
it is something like a woman marrying again 
and dropping the name of a distinguished man 
for the unknown title of a new husband. In 
this country the name of Sir John A. Macdonald 
is the greatest name we have, and it seems to 
me good enough for his widow. I do not 
believe that I shall be the only one to whom 
this feeling will come. It may be mere pro- 
vincialism exhibiting itself as petty pique be- 
cause there are honors, or alleged honors, which 
Canada cannot confer! Even if this be the 
basis of such a sentiment as suggests this 
article, is it not natural and within the realm 
of proper Canadian pride ? 


* 
» « 


Let us for a moment look at the whole ques- 
tion of Imperia! decorations as it comes home 
to us in thismatteroftheheart. Often enough 
we have observed the decoration of promi- 
nent persons with no thought as to the 
propriety of such a proceeding unless it 
may have been caused by the absurdity of 
calling the new knight anything but a vulgar 
impostor. Occasionally the snark of distinc- 
tion, if knighthood be such, seemed timely, 
but never did a truely self-respecting citizen of 
Canada observe this manner of marking great- 
ness without the disturbing thought that we 
were going abroad to have our game chickens 
turned into peacocks and announcing our- 
selves unable to confer appropriate honors 
upon our own people. If we have no means 
of sufficiently showing our appreciation of our 
great men, we are unlikely either to evolve or 
retain amongst us anyone deserving the name. 
If there always must be a supreme court out- 
side of Canada to which appeal is necessary 
before epaulettes and honors are conferred, the 
secondary and insignificant position of Canada 
will be humilia‘inz and disheartening to her 
sons. For this reason I am strongly in favor of a 
Dominion Statute fordi iding the official use in | 











































































this country of any title not conferred by our 
parliament or by right of the tenure of an office 
established by their authority. 
* 
* « 

In the instance which reopens this old sub- 
ject, every man, woman and child in the Do- 
minion respects Lady Macdonald, and without 
exception recognizes her late husband as the 
most distinguished man evolved Vy our time 
and country. That she is being unduly honored 
is not our complaint ; but that after we have 
done everything we can to uplift him during 
his lifetime and to honor him since his death, 
the Imperial authorities as if deriding our 
feeble attempts to recogniz2 his genius and 
worth step in and attempt to add to the lustre 
of a name loved in our households, by changing 
that of his widow to something unfamiliar to 
our ears an“ strange to our hearts. 
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I may be very far wrong but I think it a 
great mistake that the new name has been 
offered, and it will be a greater one if it is ac- 
cepted. I am an Imp2rial Federationist on prin- 
cip'e and believe such proper readjustment of 
the colonies within the Empire could be effected 
as would hold them closer than now to the 
Mother land while adding greatly to their pros- 
perity. Tais can only bs done by such a reci- 
procal trade policy as shall give the colonies 
some decided advantage over outsiders. It cer- 
tainly cannot be accomplished by the creation 
of a set of tawdry titles, the ambition to obtain 
which is possible, if noc likely, to cause our 
public men to forgot their constituents while 
racing for faded '\wrels we cannot confer and 
which as a peoyie we may not respect. I 
am not afraid under Imperial Federation 
that we shall be either unduly taxed 
or slightingly listened to, but I do fear for 
public standards if Canadians cannot confer 
final honors even upon their beloved dead. It 
is bad enough in effect to taunt a country with 
its impotence to give a mana great and hon- 
ored name, but it is worse still when those 
practically outside the realm of thought and 
action which has been the arena of a life strug- 
gle, say to us that even with Imperial assist- 
ance we have not succeeded in giving our 
premier a sufficiently distinguished or decora- 
tively great name for his widow to wear. I 
hope I have fyled my protest in mild and inof- 
fensive terms, but it offends me to see a mock 
aristocracy established in Canada. Tae genuine 
stock in Great Britain is not a popular or 
savory set, but ours is ——. Well let ‘‘ Count” 
Mercier, or some one who wears an imitation 
of the imitation rise and explain! It should 
be stopped. Human nature is weak and is 
apt to accept a prize in a gum chew- 
ing contest as equal in honor to a 
university medal, Wives before now have 
persuaded Canadians to accept knighthood for 
social reasons, while the men have been almost 
ashamed to wear the prefix. Perhaps if Her 
Majesty the Q 1een were to nominate me Vis- 
count Saturday Night or Lord Saturday Morn- 
ing,I might accep‘, and even tack the title on 
and wear it till I was laughed out of the town. 
I have done so many foolish things that I am 
afraid of myself, yet there should be no chance 
of otherwise sound-minded citiz2ns being led 
astray by these queer stripes on their name. 
Worse stillis the adulation and sycophancy 
developed in those who,hopeless of even a title 
from the King of Hawaii, doat on the un- 
worthy posses3sors of meaningless decorations 
and degenerate our people by affording them 
én example of tuft-hunting and title worship. 
Ts it not time that we quit going to Rome and 
London for our holidays and titles? 


** 


When two » eeks ago I took the liberty of 
urging that .tie by-law be carried granting the 
three hundred thousand dollars necessary to 
preserve our water front, a good deal of oppo- 
sition was anticipated. The by-law is being 
submitted just after the first call for 
taxes, and the Toronto taxpayer was never in 
a worse humor than he is at present when 
twenty-five per cent. of the rental value of 
house and store property is being demanded 
by our none too frugal rulers for carrying on 
the municipal government. However, it 
seems so self-evident to every reasonable 
man that this money must be voted for 
the Esplanade, that no newspaper has ven- 
tured to oppose it, and the Board of 
Trade and all leading citiz2ns hava individu- 
ally and as corporations joined in an effort to 
carry it. What must be remembered is that 
the Citizans’ Association, the Traies and Labor 
| Council and the Board of Trade have been 

working hard for over two years to secure as 
favorable terms as we have received. If the 
by-law is defeated all this work will go for 
nothing and the city may be sure that the 
thirty or forty men who, without pay or any 
public recognition, have been working hard 
and have spent months of valuable time 
to protect Toronto’s interest in this matter, 
will not do so again. For this reason, if 
for no other, now is an opportune moment to 
bring these long and irritating conferences to 
an end. The $300,000 will not make Toronto 
any poorer, for in this instance, if never 
in any other, we are getting the worth of 
our money in real estate, and our civic assets 
instead of being diminished will be made more 
valuable. It would be an act of inexcusable 
folly for an angry ratepayer to vent his wrath 
on the present administration by seeking to 
defeat this by-law. Though we cannot be 
boastful over the terms the railroads have 
given us, insomuch as we have only been able 
to keep a part of what is our own, yet it is so 
much better than nothing, which is our custom- 
ary share in a deal of this sort, that we should 
seize upon it while it is within reach. By all 
means let the by-law be carried. Public apathy, 
the failure of the property owners to go out 
and vote, is all that is tobe dreaded. Noother 
newspaper in the city has proportionately used 
a3 much editorial space in discussing the 
Esplanade problem as has been filled with this 
topic in SaturpAy Niecntr. I am thankful 
that there is to be no more of it. Everybody is 
tired of hearing the sound of it, or of seeingthe 
word “ Esplanade” in print. If the by-law is 
defeated nobody is going to stir out of his tracks 
to fight for it any more and the railroads will get 
what they choose totake. Letevery citizen then 
make it his business to turn out on the six- 
teenth to secure that big plot of ground be- 
tween York and Yonge streets, which will 


make a magnificent water side park and still! Messrs. W. Mulock, Armstrong, Hay, E. 


leave leaseholds to be disposed of which will 
pay the interest on the investment. The pas- 
sage of this by-law, too, will secure us a new 
union station which will be a credit to the city. 
Surely there will be no organized opposition. 


In answer to an enquirer, I can say that at 
the end of every season there is a complete and 
careful audit of the money received and ex- 
pended by the managers of the Fresh Air Fund. 
It ia printed and can be had by anyone address- 
ing Mr. J. J. Kelso, the secretary. Following 
are this week’s subscriptions : 
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Social and Personal. 





A large number of Toronto cyclists went by 
boat and train to the wheelsmen’s meet in 
Hamilton, on Tuesday and Wednesday. The 
weather which at first seemed determinately 
sulky, turned out as perfect as though specially 
chosen for the occasion, a fair sky, no dust, 
and a cool fresh breeze making the cyclists’ 
paradise complete. The Torontos, reinforced by 
our lady cyclists, won the prize for numbers 
by a very small majority. All sorts of funny 
and original antics were indulged in by the 
visiting clubs, The Owls of St. Catharines 
had their wheels adorned with large pictures 
of their patron bird. The Kingston Club 
formed in line and marched across the grounds 
in that peculiar indivisibility, which is known 
down there as the “‘lock-step.” The Atheneum 
Club, with a membership of eleven, showed 
ten members present, and won the prize for 
largest percentage of members, though one 
solitary representative of the extinct Rotas 
(the only member left of that lively club) was 
on hand. The visitors were treated with 
charming courtesy and kindness. Street cars 
drew up to let them pass, they had the free- 
dom of the sidewalk, to the serious detriment 
of severa! baby carriages—and as I overheard 
one delighted lady remark fervently: ‘* After 
this I shall never say one word against Hamil- 
con.” After the unmerciful beating the Argo- 
nauts gave them, the Hamiltonians turned 
the other cheek to the cyclists to be smitten, 
with the very essence of good nature and 


heartiness. 
. 


The Island Amateur Aquatic Association has 
organized for the season. The President Mr. 
Henry Wade and Vice-Presidents Mr. J. P. 
Murray and Norman McCrea, have for com- 
mittee and assistants the following able holi- 
day makers: H.G. Muntz, A. L. Branchard, 
Judge McDougall, Frank Rolph. L. H. Moffat, 
J. Boyd, Rev. Prof. Symonds, F. A. Rolph and 
J. Thompson. The Association has secured 
commodious rooms at Center Island which 
will be comfortabiy fitted up, and where 
weekly hops, concerts, etc., will take place. 
The sports will be held on August 15 and 
promis: to be unusually attractive, as the 
resident members are full of enthusiasm. 


Dr. Kertland has returned from Europe. 


Mr, and Mrs. H. P. Davies are away in Eng- 
land. 


The Misses Clarke, Ellis and MclL.2an-Howard 
have gone to the Falls for a short time. 


The Argonauts, their mothers, sisters, wives 
and sweethearts, had a delightful visit in Han- 
ilton. 


Mrs. Stovel, Mrs. Denison and Miss Davies 
went to Hamilton for Dominion Day. These 
three lady cyclists tnoroughly enjoyed their 
trip and rides about the highways and byways 
of the Albitious City. 


Miss Jardine Thomson has returned to To- 
ronto from Boston where she has been rur- 
ning a course of lessons in vocal music from 
the best masters. 


Mr. and Mrs. Kertland and family have gone 
to the Island for the summer. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Denison and Mr. L. 
Stewart are summering on the Island. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Boyd and family are at 
Center Island. 


Mr. and Mrs. Ireland of Lakeview avenue 
have taken one of Clarkson’s cottages on the 
Island, 


A large party of Toronto ladies accompanied 
the Argonauts to Hamilton by special cars at 
one o'clock last Saturday and witnessed the 
triumph of the Toronto aquatic athletes, 
Amongst them I noticed Mrs. Kertland, Mrs. 
J. Boyd, Mrs. W. Ince, Mrs. Arthur Denison, 
the Misses Richardson, Parsons, O Brien, Mc- 
Donald, McLean-Howard, Fraser, Sewel, etc. 
Luncheon from Webb's was served on the cars, 
and a delightful time enjoyed. The party re- 


turned about eleven o'clock. 
* 


The cricket club At Home, last Saturday, at 
Upper Canada College, was most enjoyable, 
Tae match resulted in a large sized victory for 
the home team. A reception was held by 
Principal and Mrs. Dickson and the boys, in 
the rooms and garden of the principal, and 
dancing was indulged in by many of the 
guests. The cool, shady garden and straw- 
berries and ices were very pleasant after the 
hot afternoon. I heard a good many gentle 
regrets that this would be the last season of 
thes: happy reunions on the old grounds, 
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A few of the well known guests were: Mr., 
Mrs, and the Misses Hoskin, Mrs. and Miss 
Boultbee, Mrs. Cawthra Murray, Miss Crow- 
ther, Mrs, and Miss Skae, Mr. and Mra. Farrar, 
Miss Hoskin, Mr. and Miss Banting, the 
Misses Heward, M-s., Miss and Miss Madge 
King-Dodds, Mr. and Mrs, Hirschfelder, Mr. 
and Mrs, Stephen Jarvis, Miss Chad wick, Mrs. 
A. E. Denison, Mrs. Foy, Mr. and Mrs, Tnor 
burn, Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs, Ireland, 
Mrs, Gregory, Mr. and Mra. H. D. P. Arm: 
strong, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton M:rrit, Me. 
and Mrs. Walker, the Misses Morphy, Mr. 
aid Mrs. Jackson, Mr. and Mrs. Gerrard 
Hamilton, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong, Miss Hart, 
the Misses Scott, Miss Ince, Miss Milligan, 















































Clare, Ross, Percy Manning, S. Jarvis, Beatty, * . 
Oswald, McMurray, George Hart, W. T. Boyd, 
G. Minty and others. 

A pretty Jane wedding took place in Hactings — 


last week, when Mr. H. W. Fowlds of that Special Sale of Gloves During 


place was married to Miss Atilia E'ectra Camp- 
bell, daughter of Rev, A. R, Campbell. The July and Aug ust 


bride looked charming in an exquisite gown of 
brocaded India silk, en frain flounced with lace 

looped up in the present fashion with knots of Kid-Fitting Silk Gloves from Oe. 
ribbon. ’ Her flowers were roses and carnations, 

and a bridal veil completely enveloped her 

petite form, Miss Louise Fowlds acted as M OUSQUITAIRE GLOVES 
maid of honor, and the bridesmaids, who were n all lengths and all the newest shades 


attired in white India silk, were the Misses B. 


We are clearing out a lot of 
Cc bell of Greenbarsa, Albany, B, Rouse of ; 
Buffalo, Agnes Anderson and Lizzie Fowlds of Glace Gloves at Greatly Reduced Prices 





Hastings, After the ceremony the bridal party ems 
repaired to the parsonage where a reception | Gent’s Driving and Walking Gloves 
a . Misses and Children’s Gloves in 


Mrs. Thomas Alison and family,Mr. and Mrs, 
Robert Brimer and Mrs, and Miss Laslie have 


gone to Muskoka forthe summer, R, & 6, CORSETS, IN ALL COLORS 


Mr. and Mrs. D'Alton McCarthy sailed for 
England last week. Mrs. Fitzgibbon and Miss 
McCarthy spend the summer at Tolendal on 


the south shore of Kempendfeldt Bay, near : 
Barrie. < . 
Messrs. R. U. McPherson of McPaerson and 4 4 


Campbell, Mr. R. A. Grant of Kerr, Macdonald 
and Co., sailed for Europe per Allan Line 11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


Circassian on July 1. 


Great Variety 


A special line in summer corsets, $1.25. 





A very pleasant tennis match was played on 
July 1, between the Barrie club and the Vic- 
torias, at the grounds of the latter. Owing to 
the inclemency of the weather the first sets 


E have pleasure in an 
were played under cover, but in the afternoon 


nouncing that we are 
now sole agents for the 
the lawn was in very good condition, and some 
skilful playing was done and deserved well the 
repeated applause from the many interested 
spectators. The fair sex was very well repre- 
sented, considering the uncertain weather. It 
will not be necessary to take up space by giving 
the score, as it has already appeared in the 
papers. Those representing the Barrie club 
were Messrs. W. A. Chopin, R. C. Gillett, L. G. 
McCarthy, Ford, A. Giles and A. Dyment. The 
Victorias were Messrs. Mathews, Swabee, 
Griffin, Noxon, Pringle, Dr. Sprague and Dr, 
Peiler. Among those present were Mrs. Mor- 
gan and the Misses Morgan, Mr. Casimir 
Dickson, Mr. Alf. Jones, the Misses Seymour, 
Mr. Walker, Mr. Wilson, the Misses Morphy, 
Mr. W. Hart, Miss Strickland, Mr.S. Morrison, 
Mr. H. and Miss O’Brien, Miss B. and Miss T. 
Mason, Mr. Bert Walsh, Miss Broughall, Miss 
Major of Barrie, Mr. Ab. Arnold. 
* 


celebrated 
BEHR BROs. PIANOS 

of New York, 
STECK PIANOS 

of New York, 
DUNHAM PIANOS 

of New York. 

We have in stock a fine assortment 

of the best Uprights of these cele- 
brated makers. Also a fine stock of 
the now famous New Scale Dominion 





Pianos. 

Intending buyers, both in Toronto 
and outside points, will do well to 
call on or write us for prices and 
catalogues before deciding on any 




































other make of pianos. 
DOMINION PIANO 


Mr. J. P. Clark and family who have been 
AND ORGAN CO. 


residing at Washington, D.C., the past year, 
will spend July and August at Bass Island, 
Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. and then remove to 
Toronto and reside at 258 Sherbourne street. 


* 
A charming evening was spent at the resi- 
' dence of Mr. Eiward Gurney last Tuesday by 
a few friends Mrs. Gurney had bidden in honor 
of her guest, Miss Goodell, of Boston. 


Warerooms : 68 King St. West. 





FLIES 


Catch Them Alive with Sticky 
Fly Paper 

Kill Them Quick with Insect 
Powder 


Fly papers made fresh every day. 


Dalmation Insect Powder (closed flowers) fresh ground 
this season. 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


TORONTO, HAMILTON & MONTREAL 


POPULAR PASSENGER STEAMER 


OCEHKEAN 


JOHN T. TOWERS, Master, 


Leaves Hamilton 10a m., Toronto 4 p.m., every Saturday 
for Kingston, Brockville, Prescott, Cornwall and Mont- 
real. Fare from Hamilton, $8; return, $15, Fare from 
Toronto, $7 50; return, $14. For freight or passage opply 
— GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, Toronto, or at G 


Netherlands Line 
Wednesdays and Saturdays from New York 
Paris in 3} hours i Boulogne. Coleg Berlin, &c., 

THE RHINE ROUTE 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Wedding Presents 


, Miss Alice Hamilton of Port Credit has been 
visiting Miss Harte of Harbord street. 


Miss Osborne of Sutton has been visiting 
friends in Toronto. 


Miss Violet Major of Barrie is visiting in the 
c‘ty and has been the guest of Mrs. Broughall. 


Mr. and Mrs. George W. Orrin of the City of 
Mexico are in the city visiting friends. 


The tollowing are amongst those registered 
at the Iroquois House, St. Hilaire: Mr. J. T. 
Davies, Mr. and Mrs. C. T. Hart and family, 
Mr. J. S. Wylie, Mr. W. M. Hall, Mr. H. H. 
Henshaw, Mr. D. A. Starr, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. B. Rose, Mr. W. B. Chapman, Mr, A, 
Brock Buchanan, Mr. Alexander Buchanan, 
Chas. Garth, F.S. Lyman, Miss Dorothy Lyman, 
F. Stephens, Mr. and Miss J. E, Logan, R. 
Campbell Nelles, T. Howard, J. S. Allan, D. 
Mcintyre of Montreal, G. Benghem, Geneva, 
Europe, John Morrow of Toronto, ‘Mr and Mrs. 
E F. Keene, Mr.and Mrs. E. W. Farwell of Sher- 
brooke, Mr. and Miss MacFarlane of Stratford, 
Mrs. MacFarlane of Waterloo, Mr. W. L. 
Foley and family of Houston, Texas, 

The Misses Kingsmill of Yorkville avenue 
move this week to their house at Niagara-on- 
the Lake. . 


Mrs, J. O. Heward of the Pines, Bloor street, 
and the Misses Heward leave this week and 
will stay at D’Oyle’s Hotel, Niagara, for the 
summer, 














a 
Niagara is reported to be rapidly assuming a 
gay aspect, and many of the cottages and hotels 
are full. Tne Chautauqua Hotel will try and 
rival the ever popular Queen's Royal, in giving 
two hops weekly. A large party of Toronto men 
are going over on Saturday for the annual 
Fourth of July hop, which from the number of 
(Continued on page Eleven.) 


Brass and Wrought Iron Lamps 
Brass Jardinieres 

Fine Art Brass and Copper Kettles 
Oxidised Silver and Brass Caadelabra 


RIGE LEWIS & SON 





JACKSON'S POINT 


LAKE SIMCOE 


This fsvorite resort is mae | made more attractive than 
ever. The hotel has been refitted, the grounds have been 
laid out anew, six new cottages are ready to be let, lote can 
be had fora trifle, a planing mill is on the ground, and 
material for building can be had for half of city prices. 


Steamer K -ndrick connects with Barrie, Orillia, Bradford 


one een ae ro ——s via Midland (LIMITED) 
way ackson’s Point twice daily. Summer tickets * ¢ : 
for fifty mil t ted rates. 
7 Stty miles ctcomauted mie, Corner King and Victoria Streets 
Sntton West. TORONTO 





en 

HOT WEATHER DISHES 
is a book designed to help housekeepers keep cool in hot weather. 
You need not fret or worry about the table. Everything is all planned 
out lor you. Here is an attractive array of pleasant, delightful, whole- 
some things, ready for serving up. Of course you must do the cook- 
ing. But that’s a small item when the book tells how. Follow direc- 
tions and you'll come out all right. Seventy-five cents in cloth. Send 
money to us and we will pay the postage. 


JAMES BAIN & SON 


Society Stationers King Street East, Toronto 
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Between You and Me. for the World’s Fair at Chicago is a boulevard F O i? TH E a AW N 
i tunnel under the river. The idea originated in 
LOPE HE postman 8 brain of a woman, think of it, ina little 
ht it of a brain weighing five ounces less than a 
f 4 ae = aaa. man’s! There isto be acentral drive thirty- You want a good rubber hose that 
§ line aie "| six feet wide with a foot path of twelve feet on will last as long or longer than any 
uring ! erich to-day com: | each side,divided from it by rows of Corinthian k f d 
menting thus upon 4 | piers supporting the roof. It will be lit by you Know of, and do even work all 


1 Oe. 
ES 








newspaper clipping 
enclosed: ‘“* What 
would you like to do 
to Bishop Coxe?” 
And on reading the 
enclosure I saw what 















electricity, and will cost the modest sum of 
3,250,000 dollars, The large-headed lady who 
has thought it all out, calculated the cost and 
made the plans after months of study, is Mrs, 
Horatio May, and when she first unloaded her 
idea upon her husband, instead of his saying, 





the time. Too many “ play out” after 
a little use, and you’ve nothing to do 
but buy another. There’s a remark- 
able chance here now to get the 


est shades re that one sentence | « ror goodness sake don’t meddle with ep- | r r r 

St meant. Bishop Coxe gineering, but mind the baby!” this nice H ’ p oper so t. 
PA * aoe t aie Chicago man was delighted with her clever- S. W.C Yy d 
~Peiees cycles, ness, told her she was a born engineer, talked . - LOr. onge an ueen FO FY YOU Fy VAC _A {@) N 

re oe ph a ws ‘i omit Pha it upto his associates on the Park Commis- 8 Q 

and ungentiemaniike manne sioners Board, helped her and encouraged her r . . é é 
Gloves who ride them! Which all goes to convince | in every way, and now basks in the sunshine N everything this store invites You need to take a stout Mackintosh 
Ss in the faithful that bishops make slips like other | of her success without one single paltry the closest examination. There's Coat along with you asa safeguard 


)LORS 


men folks! Why, this aproned authority 
actually says the Buffalo ladies ride ‘astride a 
wheel”—the same old break that my old 
lady correspondent made, Bishop Coxe must 
really be misinformed, I think, for I am happy 
in the acquaintance of several sweet Buffalo 
girls who ride, and they never—oh, never—! 


Listen to the dear bishop! He says: ‘‘I hope 
none of the graduates before me will ever be 
















twinge. 


their capabilities, 


sleeper will echo my minor notes, 


This tunnel will connect two fine 
avenues in Chicago and be a ilasting reproach 
to every man who wags his tongue in discour- 
agement of women and disparagement of 


I have a little growl to make beforeI close 
my chat this week, and I wonder if any light 
Every 
morning about half past five or six two fiends 


such a thing as doing business for 
a day—make the sales to-day, get 
the shopper's money to-day, trust- 
ing to fill the gap to-morrow with 
someone else, whose experience is 
like that of others—that all’s not 
gold that glitters. 


against rainy days. We make them 
to order from the very best material 
and in any wanted style, guarantee- 
ing a perfect fit. 


GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 








4 seen astride a wheel. The girls I have seen | jn human shape come, one from the north and| po 
. some testing right here. Warm enough to suggest i 
riding in Delaware avenue look like old women | the other from the south, and they meet at | light goods, say Muslins and Flouncings. ewe ye a 12 King St reet West 
nto on @ broomstick.” Now the only old women! | oy near the door cf my modest dwelling, | beautiful line of Black Satin Muslins in checks and stripes’ 
See ever heard of who rode broomsticks were | J start from my slumbers to ashriek of “ Hallo, | Perhaps nothing in dress stuffs more suited to the summer 


in 


icky 


witches, and we all know bishops don't believe 
in witchcraft, though such a cranky and 
crochety and unpleasant spoken bishop as our 
present quotee may doeven that. It happens 


pretty photo last Monday week to give mea 
copy of it to send him, though I suppose he’d 

















































Jim,” and the answering yell, ‘Hallo, Bill,” 
and I toss and almost say bad words, as these 
two urchins, who carry morning papers, bawl 
and whistle and whoop outside my open win- 


season. Ordinarily you’d expect to pay quite a price for 
these; or if price quoted is low you’d fear something 
trashy. The well known character of this store assures 
you of right goods and little money for them. 


Black Sitin Muslios, checks and stripes, 12ic., 





MANUFACTURERS 


Requiring commercial photo- 


HAS REMOVED |< 


Armand’s Hair and 


UNEQUALLED”’ 


IS THE VERDICT 














ARTISTIC STYLES OF MODERN LANGUAGES 
In Wigs, Bane, Switches | NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 


iia sometimes with bishops and smaller fry that | dows, OnceI rushed out at them, in red-hot as. ive 
the when they condescend to criticize us ordin- indignation and a white garment, and for a few Equally ae fue adie on0 Westen eulan, bade Perfumery Store 
ary mortals, ai ara a lack ~ aioe mornings I had peace. Then two new boys | cated by the price, is a hem stitched iaietien flouncing in wee ean eee fe 
; tion, not to speak of manners, which makes | came on the route and the sortie must be made | white, full dress width, 43 incher, at 35c. As a matter of 
rk, me feel sad. No, my dear Goderich friend, I again, Isuppose. If any route boy should read | fact the regular selling price is 60c, 441 Yonge Street and All Those Who Have Used the 
don’t want to do anything to Bishop Coxe. this, which is a supposition equal in probability Flouncings, black on white, 2ic. bie : eg ere at 7. 
rk He means well, but he don’t know! Yes, | to those of the far-tamed Toodles, I earnestly cee, petcivens Ga welts, 252. S. E. Cor. Yonge and Carlton Ste. S A N D D 
t though, I would like to dosomething to him. I | peg him to pass the word along among his con. : gs, aes ili brit aati ala ' 
should dearly love to take him up to Hamilton freres that to scribes who sometimes have Everything you may want in Muslins with us. Goods, Hair Dressing and Per- 
rk. next Tuesday and tuck his nice little apron | to work into the wee sma’ hours, that morning = Pudies, a se fumery Establishment in Canada 
~nt overa Ladies’ Safety and send him wildly career- | serenade of Jim and Bill is an unnecessary Colored Chambray Embroieries. i Gein teers tee DR ESS BONES 
le- ing down the mountain side, And then I | jyxury, and no one could so gladly do without Mosquito Netting, 603. piece. |] Ladies and Gentlemen’s Hair 
of would come home and increase in liking more | jt as that inveterate lover of sleep, R cy M PSON . : Dressing Parlors. The ye is extra quality, non-corrosive, metal tipped, 
on and more for the nice, refined, gentlemanly Lavy Gay. : Select Stock of Fashionable Hair Goods | sccurely stitched and tastened in a covering of superior 
bishops we have in Canada, who wouldn’t for a 8. W. oe. Yonge an Queen | Eetrense Yonge Street, . nage mite Frentytenes, for jetien te wear dung the pe ds re ance eee not to stain, cut through at the 
1to ee J) oerA > re Reflections. Store Noa 174, 196, 178 Yonge Suid, 00k and euake looking. Specialty in Teag Bair Switches; ‘no ‘eed 
— Street West. stem inside. Ladies and Gent'emen’s Toupees and Wigs 
to But the funniest part of the Right Reverend’s | vor saturday Night. . made to order. , Ask for Them 
nd faux pas was, that among the gracious and om Ob | the day is gloomy | Miss SULLIVAN Articles de Toilette for Ladies and Gentle- 
ny graceful society mothers and sisters who Whellter thep chal besa on nase, Late of W. A. Murray & Co. men of Gelle-Freres, Paris, France - T hey are the Best 
listened to his advice to their juniors, were a For—Annette, she is pouting. Artistic Dressmaking TRANCLE ARMAND & Co. 
goodly number who are enthusiastic cyclists, _ Oh! the day is wintry ! 76 COLLEGE STREET Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers in Hair Goods SOLD BY 
The gaitered denunciator stood before Buffalo's As though the year were dying, Miss Sullivan has just returned from New York with the and Perfumery , i 
| a haus Wh Mise Saeee The storm and blast and hurricane, latest designs and styles. 441 Yonge Street. 8. E. cor. Carlton St. | A!! the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
‘0. fashionables and “‘ sassed” t ’ For—Annette, she is sighing ! —— TORONTO, ONT., OANADA. im 
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I was so glad to see in a quotation from a 
question album, written in by the Princess of 
Wales, that her favorite story writer was 
Charles Dickens. My human nature responded 
in a glow to her choice, and I like the “‘ lady 
who grows old gracefully” better, if possible, 
than I did before. Isn’t}she one of the most 


dition of the flowers upon arrival. 
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back upon an innocent childhood, a gentle 
girlhood, a wise womanhood, a perfect wife- 
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ring and that heart will beat when John Bull 
sees a little crown resting upon the gentle head 
of Denmark’s sweet daughter; and were Albert 
Edward twice as bad and bold as they try to 
make him out—poor, fat, kind-natured fellow! 
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CHAPTER II. 
A BITTER WELCOME. 


Lord Bernard Clanavon was a young man 
who had earned for himself the reputation of 
extreme eccentricity. Even his father and 
mother, whose only and very much spoilt son 
he was, found themselves often forced to admit 
that he was odd. He had none of the vices, 
and very few of the habits of other young men 
of his class, which was all very well as far as it 
went, but it had its disadvantages. London 
life bored him, and the country, except during 
certain months of the year, was still less to his 
taste; consequently he spent a deal of his 
time abroad, and being difficult to suit in the 
matter of companionship, he spent most of it 
alone. Another of his peculiarities was that 
he detested having letters, and never, unless 
compelled, wrote them. To escape from a cor- 
respondence which, had his whereabouts been 
known, would have been inevitable, he made a 
point of never giving an address even to his 
own people, ae telling them the date of 
his return, to which he was always faith‘ul. 
A month ago he had left London for Rome, 
with the remark that he would return on June 
15, and at four o'clock in the afternoon of that 
day he was strolling over Waterloo Bridge on 
his way westward. A little distance behind, 
on the opposite side of the road, followed his 
late traveling companion. 

It was a fine afternoon, and the Strand was 
thronged with foot passengers, and the streets 
with a ceaseless stream of vehicles. Lord 
Clanavon was evidently enjoying his walk. 
Head and shoulders taller than most of the 
crowd, he walked leisurely along, still smok- 
ing, and every now and then pausing to look 
in at a shop window, or read the placards out- 
side a theater. The newsboys, who lined the 
gutters of the street, were making the air 
vibrate with their hideous news, but partly on 
account of the great roar of traffic and partly 
owing to habitual inattention, he walked on 
serenely, indifferent to their voluble cries. 
Close behind was his perce companion, 
who watched him eagerly each time he passed 
one of the little knots of newspaper sellers, 
and whose face was gradually becoming 
sivagely overcast. z 

At last the blow fell. Close to Charing Cross 
Lord Clanavon paused, with the evident inten- 
tion of crossing the read, and as he stood on 
the curb stone, waiting for an omnibus to pass, 
his eyes fell upon a placard which was thrust 
almost into his face by an eager newsboy, and 
his ears were saluted at the same time by the 
ery which was echoing all down the Strand : 


“HAWFUL ies of! IN THE WEST 


JP 


*““ORRIBLE MURDER OF THE EARL OF 
HARROWDEAN.” 


“FULL PARTICULARS.” 


For the space of a thirty seconds Lord 
Clanavon stood perfectly still on the edge of 
the pathway as though turned into a figure of 
stone. Then a ghastly paleness crept into his 
cheeks, banishing all his ruddy manly color, 
and he swayed backwards as though about to 
fall. The roar of the passing vehicles, and the 
babel of talk and street shouts around, seemed 
to come to him from a far-off distance, and the 

ound appeared to slide away from under his 
Feet. Then came a darkness before his eyes, a 

! sudden tightening of the brain, and at last 
unconsciousness. It was the first swoon of a 
man of iron nerves and constitution, and it 
was not to be forgotten. 


When Lord Clanavon opened his eyes and 
looked around him, his first impressions were 
rather mixed ones. To begin with, he was 
lying upon a strange sofa in a strange room, 
and more wonderful still, iis only other oc- 
cupant was a woman. He raised himself 
noiselessly upon his elbow and scrutinized his 
surroundings a little more carefully. The room 
was of moderate size, and was well and taste- 
fully furnished, though not luxuriously. This 
much a hasty glance showed him; then his 
eyes fell upon his companion and remained 
there. He was an artist by temperament, 
keenly appreciative of beauty in any form, and 
he felt a subtle sense of pleasure in letting his 

rest upon her perfect oval face, with its 
¢ fark blue, almost violet eyes, and brilliant 
4 complexion, and her dainty petite figure. For 
a@ moment or two he lay there watching her ; 
then she looked up from the flowers which 
she was busy arranging, and blushed slightly | 
as her eyes met his. 
4 “ You are better?” she inquired softly, cros- 
: | sing the room, and standing at his side. 


** Better ?” he repeated wonderingly. ‘‘ Have 
I been ill? Ah!” 

A sudden wave of recollection came atream- 
ing in upon him, bringing with it a sickening 
sense of the horrible thing which had hap- 
pened. Again he seemed to be in the noisy 
Strand, with that awful placard stretched out | 
before him, and the shrill cries of the eager | 
mewsboys ringing in his ears. This time, how- 
ever, he withstood the shock and remained 
calm. 

** Have you one of those papers?” he asked, | 
rising slowly to his feet. 
She put one into his outstretched hand un. 
willingly, and with a great compassion shining | 
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he had been on the point of uttering. But it 
was not until M. De Feurget had advasaced 
into the center of the room that Bord Clanavon 
recognized his recent traveling companion. 
Then he held out his hand, with a somewhat 


forced smile. 


**I scarcely thought that we should meet 
**It was very good of 
you to bring me here; I don’t know what 
would have become of me if you hadn't, I 
suppose I must have fainted,” he added, as 


again so soon,” he said. 


though rather ashamed of the fact. 

“Such a shock is enough to make any one 
faint,” the other added gravely. 
you are better now.” 

** Yes, Iam better,” Lord Clanavon answered, 
with alittle shudder. 
you came in. 
call ain at some tuture time. Just now I 
don’t feel up to much conversation, and I feel 
that I haven't thanked you—-and your daughter 
—half enough for your kindness.” 

He had moved towards the open door, and 


lady. Certainly she was very beautiful, he 
thought, as he looked into her dark, brilliant 
face and saw the soft sympathetic light flash- 
ing in her deep blue eyes, And then he felt 
ashamed of himself for thinking of such a 
thing at such an awful time, and turned away 
a little abruptly. 

M. de Feurget followed him downstairs and 
opened the door for him. 

** Let m2 fetch you a hansom,” he suggested. 
‘* You look scarcely fit to walk.” 

Lord Cianavon shook his head. 

‘*I think that the walk will do me good,” he 
said. * I couldn't breathe in a cab. Goodafter- 
noon. ; 

Then he turned away and walked slowly 
down the street with bowed head and eyes 
fixed upon the pavement. The man from 
whom he had parted remained upon the door: 
step watching him with a curious look upon 
his face. His thin, colorless lips were parted 
inaslizht smile, which was more suggestive 
of a sneer than of mirth, and his dark eyes had 
lost for a moment their shifty, restless expres- 
sion, and were full of deep thought. He stood 
there for fully five minutes after Lord Clan- 
avon had disappeared, motionless and absorbed. 
Then.some trifling noise in the streets ssemed 
to change the current of his thoughts, and he 
abruptly re-entered the house and closed the 
door. 





CHAPTER III. 
GOD'S VENGEANCE WOULD BE TOO SLOW ! 

The idea of murder in the abstract has be- 
come so familiar to us by its so frequent 
adaptation by the novelist, and from the 
columns of the newspapers, that it is rather 
difficult for an unimaginative person to realize 
its full horrors. To dos92 thoroughly we must 
picture to ourselves some one very near and 
dear to us suddenly snatched from our midst, 
and hurried into eternity by such means. If 
we can do that we might be able to understand 
in some slight measure the agony of horrified 
grief, succeeded by the burning desire for 
vengeance which Bernard Clanavon felt as he 
slowly began to realize what had happened. 
It did more than make itself felt, it crept into 
his whole being like morphia let into an 
opened vein, and swept every other thought 
and impulse before it. The relations between 
him and his father had been exactly typical of 
the relations which exist between the majority 
of English fathers and English sons. There 
had been little or no sentiment, and outward 
ex pressions of affection had been very rare be- 
tween them. Yet underneath the superficial 
crus’ of indifference there had beena strong 
and reciprocal affection, seldom manifesting 
itself in any more pronounced manner than by 
a quiet cordiality, but still an existent and 
healthy feeling which this hideous —— 
had fanned almost into a passion. And so 
naturally enough when the first shock of the 
interview was over, and the sight of her son 
had quieted a little his mother’s grief, he with- 
drew himself from her embrace and asked the 
question which was burning within him. 

‘‘Is there any clue, mother? Do they know 
who has done—this ing ” 

They were alone in Lidy Alceston’s boudoir, 
a small octagonal apartment hung with amber 
satin, and furnished with all the soft luxury 
which perfect taste and unlimited wealth could 
devise. It was a room sacred to women—even 
Lord Alceston himself had seldom entered it— 
and Bernard Clanavon looked curious!y out of 
place standing up erect amongst the low velvet 
covered fauteils, the delicate knick-knacks and 
softly flashing mirrors. with a terribly fierce 
look upon his white sorrow-stricken tace, and 
his eyes fixed upon his mother's bowed form, 
full of a dry, burning light. 

She withdrew her handkerchief from her 
face, and looking up at him, shuddered. 

‘* Bernard, don’t look like that,” she pleaded. 
‘*T would rather see you cry.” 

He turned his face away from her witha 
slight gesture of impatience, but its expression 


| was unaltered. 


‘Crying is a@ woman's office, mother,” he 
said in alowtone. “There is something else 
for a man to think about here. You have not 


| answered my question.” 


** Neillson has disappeared,” she said slowly. 
“There is nothing else.” 





out of her luminous eyes. 

** My father left one here for you,” she said 
softly. ‘“ He thought that it would be better | 
for you to read all about it for yourself. I-—I | 
am so sorry.” | 

He took it with trembling fingers, and she | 
sank down upon the sofa from which he had 
risen while he read it through. Then the paper | 
fluttered down on to the floor, and he covered | 
his face with his hands for a few minutes. 
; When ne looked up again he was quite calm, 
ry but his voice was hard, and his eyes dry and 


4a bright. 
: “Where am I?” he asked, looking around 
him. 
“You are in my father’s rooms in Craven 


street,” she answered. ‘“‘ You were taken ill 
and he brought you here.” 
“It was very good of him—very kind. Is he 

here?” 

** He wiil be in a moment; you will wait and 
see him, won't you? I—I'm afraid you have 
ha 1 some very terrible news.” 

He pointed to the paragraph. 

“Yes. He was my father.” 

i ** Your father! Oh, how dreadful! 
you knew nothing about it?” 

“Nothing. I came back this afternoon from 
abroad and wa3 on my way home.” 

The sight of his misery was awful. She 
turned away with a little sob and stood at the | 
window with her handkerchief pressed to her 
eyes. She would have liked to have consoled 
him but how was she to attemptit? A stranger 
too! So she did what seemed to her the 
mext best thing. She remained silent, asking 
no questions. 

After a while the necessity for action of some 
sort flashed in upon him. He rose suddenly 
and took up his hat. 

““{ must go now,” he said keeping his voice 
steady with an effort. ‘If your father has 
gone out will you tell me his name that I may 
call and thank him for his kindness—and you 
for yours,” he added. 

The words were conventional enough; the 
tone was a little more grateful even then the 
occasion seemed to demand. Perhaps she 
thought so, for she blushed faintly when she 
answered him. 

“Our name is Feurget, and—— Ah, that is 
my father's step I think 


i 


And } 





Lord Clanavon turned towards the door, and 


ie oval 





doorstep. Something familiar in 
face ane 












| wonderment, half in contempt. 


He has returned | whic 
then.” geance,” 


**Neillson ! Neillson!” he repeated, half in 
** Neillson 
guilty of—oh, that’s all nonsense. I would as 
soon suspect myself,” 

“ Nevertheless, he has disappeared,” she re- 
peated. “He was the last person who saw 
your father alive, and——” 

“*But it couldn't powibly have been Neiil- 
son,” he interrupted firmly. ‘Why, a more 
simple-minded old feliow never breathed. You 


| can’t believe this yourself. mother.” 


The hand which clutched her handkerchief 
trembled violently, and she seemed to answer 
with great difficulty. * 

**I—I don’t know. It is all so strange and 
horrible. Why should anyone—Oh, Barnard, 
Bernard, ask me no more questions!” she 
burst out, sobbing violently. 

He waited until she was more composed, 
standing perfectly motionless, his fair beard- 


| less face set and rigid, and full of a terrible 


determination, looking, in the sweet subdued 
light thrown upon it by the tinted and heavily 
shaded fairy lamps, like a piece of exquisite 
statuary. 

“It was rot Neillson,” he said quietly, when 


| at last his mother removed the handkerchief 


from her eyes, ‘‘ The utter absence of motive 
alone would make such an idea absurd,” 

She seemed still struggling with her agita- 
tion, but she answered him. 

** Bernard,” she said, ‘‘I cannot discuss this 
with you. The—the inquest is to-morrow— 
wait till then.” 

Her evident pain seemed to touch him, for 
he stooped down and kissed her. Then he 
moved towards the door, 

‘** Where are you going?” she asked. 

He paused on the threshold. 

**To Mr. Brudnell’s office and then to Scot- 
land Yard to see what is being done.” 

She turped away from him with a gesture of 
horror. 

“Bernard,” she cried passionately. “It 
seems to me that grief is second in your 
thoughts to vengeance,” 

He shook his head. 

* It's the difference between a man's grief 
and a woman's, mother, that’s all.. Yours is 

ive, racking your body and filling your 
menenn and remaining there. Mine is a grief 
calls out for action of some sort for ven- 


She stood up with her hand stretched out to- 


saw a slight, dark figure eating upon the | wards him, beautiful still, for all her gray hair 
e and her marble white countenance, Beeatiful 
restless eyes arrested the words which | in her perfect features and the solemn majesty 


“T trust that 


“T was just going as 
Perhaps you will allow me to 


from there bowed his farewell to the young 


| nothing else. 
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of her attitude and gesture. 

‘* Bernard,” she cried, *‘ vengeance belongs to 
God and not toman. He himself has said it. 
I command you tc desist from the purpose 
which you have in your heart, which is written 
in your face.” 

here was something intensely dramatic in 
the quickly spoken words, and in her sudden 
transformation from a weeping, sorrowful wo- 
man to a dignified queen of tragedy, with all 
the fire of command ringing in her passionate 
words. But she might as well have cried to 
the walls. 

**T am your son, mother, and in anything else 
I would obey you. But I was his son, too! 
God's vengeance would ba.too slow for me,” he 
added bitterly. 

Then he left her, and in a moment she was a 
broken-hearted woman again, sobbing wildly 
amongst the soft cushions of her low chair and 
talking to herself in broken tones. 

**My God, my God,” she moaned, ‘“* what 
shall I do; oh, what shall 1 do!’ 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE INQUEST AT GROSVENOR SQUARE. 
An inquest on the body of a peer of the 










































realm is not an every day occurrence. The cor- 
oner who sat at the head of the long mahogany 
table, looked a shade graver and more im- 


pressed with the solemnity of his office than 
usual, and the same feeling was reflected in 
the solid looking faces of his twelve subor- 
dinates as they were marshalled to their seats. 
Many of them had served on a jury before, but 
never in connection with such a sensational 
case, and there was a certain sense of ponder- 
ous satisfaction upon their faces as they drew 
close up to the table, almost as thougn they 
felt something akin to pleasure in the notoriety 
which their offite would bring them. But 
there was genuine sympathy amongst them 
notwithstanding, and more than one cast a 
pitying glance at Lord Clanavon who sat a 
little apart in a high-backed oak chair. 

It was a gloomy scene. Apart from the in- 
evitable solemnity of it, the surroundings were 
in themselves depressing. Outside a thick 
fog had settled down upon the squares and 
streets, a penetrating fog which defied the 
drawn Venetian blinds and heavily draped cur- 
tain, and which hung about in a little mist 
around the circular giass globes and impreg- 
nated the whole atmosphere of the long room, 
which was at no time one of the most cheerful. 
It certainly could not have been said that the 
countenances of the twelve men, or their sur- 
roundings, were in any way out of keeping 
with the dreary nature of their duty. Both 
were funereal. 

The silence was broken at last by the cor- 
oner, who in a low tone: formally introduced 
the jury to their duties. Then the first wit- 
ness, William Rogers, was called, and a tall, 
liveried footman answered the summons, and 
took up a respectful attitude before the table. 
The coroner commenced his examination at 
once. 

* Your name is William Rogers?” 

* Yes, sir.” 

‘* What position do you hold in the house- 
hold?” 

** First footman, sir.” 

** How long have you been in the service of 
your deceased master?” 

** About three years.” 

“*Youu were the first person to enter the li- 
brary and discover you: master’s body, I be- 
lieve?” 

“*T was, sir.” 

** You had better tell us how it was, and by 
whose orders you went there.” 

‘Very good, sir. It was about seven o'clock 
in the morning when I was woke up bya 
knocking at my door. I sat up in bed at once, 
and calied out, ‘Who's there? Her lad ee 
maid, Marie Richards, answered me. can’t 
remember her exact words, but she said as her 
ladyship had sent her to tell me to go down to 
the master’s study at once and see why he had 
not come up to bed. I asked her ey she did 
not go to Neillson, which was his lordship’s 
own man, and she replied that she had been 
but she couldn’t wake him, which, knowing as 
Neillson, who used to share the same room 
with me, was a very heavy sleeper, I warn’t 
surprised at. ‘All right.’ sung out. ‘I'll be 
down in a moment ;' and I hurried into some 
clothes as fast as I could. When I got outside 
she was a’ waiting on the landing for me quite 
impatient like, and we went down together. 
I knocked first at the study door several times, 
but there was no answer ; so I told Marie that 
his lordship had very likely gone straight to 
his own room instead of going in to see her 
ladyship. I left her there and went up to see, 
but the room was quite empty, and the bed 
had not been slept in; so I came down a little 
flurried like, and told Marie to go ard tell her 
ladyship, and ask her what we were to do. 
Her ladyship sent down word at once that we 
were to get into the study somehow, even if 
we had to break open the door; sol sent Marie 
for Thomas, the under footman, and together 
we forced the door open.” 

The man paused fora moment as though to 
take breath, and when he resumed it was in a 
low awed tone. Low though it was, however, 
it was distinctly heard, for everyone was hold- 
ing his breath and listening in an intense 
hushed silence, 

‘The room was quite dark except for just 
one ray of light which was streaming in from 
the window, just where the curtains, which 
had been pulled together, didn’t meet quite, 
and that single gleam of light just fell upon 
his lordship’s face. Gentlemen, you must ex- 
cuse—one moment please. It was an awful 
sight!” 

The man’s voice was checked by something 
very much like a sob, and he shuddered. 
There was a slight murmur of sympathy, dur- 
ing which he mopped his damp forehead with 
a pocket handkerchief, and slowly recovered 
his composure. Presently he drew himself up 
to his former attitude and continued : 

‘I'm much obliged to you, gentlemen, for 
giving me breathing time. If any one of you 
had seen the sight as I saw when that door fell 
in, you'd understand it making me feela bit 

ueer. I'll try and tell you what it was like. 

is lordship seemed to be all slouched down 
in his writing chair, but his head was hanging 
right backwards like, over the side a little, 
and was hanging down almost towards the 
ground, There was a great gap like between 
the neck and his chin, and as we stood there 
we could hear the — drip of the blood upon 
the floor; yet somehow it didn’t seem as 
though he was dead, for his eyes were wide, 
staring open. Mary, she went off into hys 
terics something awful, and Thomas, he wur 
trembling so that he conidn’t neither move nor 
I felt mortal bad myself, but I 
went up and touched his hand and found 
that it was quite cold, and then I saw the 
three scratches and bruises on his cheeks like 
finger marke. I saw that he was dead at once, 
but I told Thomas to be off as quick as ever he 
could and fetch a doctor and policeman. I 
stood near the door while he was gone, and 
then when the sergeant came and Dr. Benton, 
they locked up the room. That's all, sir.” 

He ceased with an evident gesture of relief. 
He was an unimaginative, pitogmetis man, of 
the very commonplace type of English men- 
servants, and without any particular affection 
for his master, but his share in this tragedy, 
as yet so recent, had been like a nightmare to 
him, and the recapitulation of it had agitated 
him strongly. They gave him a little time to 
recover himself before they asked him any 
questions. Then the coroner ceased taking 
notes and addressed him. 

**Did you notice anything disarranged in the 
study—any signs of a struggle?” 

** Yes, sir. There was something of the sort. 
The curtain hanging over his lordship’s private 
door, which led out into B:rkeley street, was 
half torn down, and a small table with some 
books on, between his lordship’s desk and the 
door, was upset.” 

** Nothing else?” 

“Nothing else that I can remember, sir. 
The policeman and the gentleman from Scot- 
land Yard, they took possession of the room as 
soon as they arrived and locked it up.” 
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THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 








The usual number of irrelevant and utterly 
useless questions were asked by ceriain jury- 
men of an inquisitive turn of mind, to som: of 
which the coroner listened with ill-concealed 
impatience. Then the witness was dismissed, 
and well trained though his features were, his 
relief was manifest. 

Marie Richards was called next. Her evi- 
dence simply corroborated that of her fellow- 
servant, and no questions were asked her. 
Then the Countess of Harrowdean was sent 
for, and after a little delay appeared. 

To those who had known her before, her ap. 
pearance was ashock. From head to foot she 
was clothed in the severest black, and a 
widow's cap concealed her light hair. The fea- 
tures which a week before would have been pro- 
nounced delicately moulded, were now sharp- 
ened like the features of an overworked seam- 
stress, and the ghastly, blanched pallor of her 
complexion showed up with startling vivid- 
ness the deep black rims under her sunken 
She was like a woman prematurely 
aged, stricken down ina single night, and an 
involuntary murmur of compassion escaped 
from the lips of more than one of the little 
body of men as they stood up to receive her, 
Her bearing and figure were the sole remnants 
of her former self. She walked up the room, 
leaning upon her son’s arm (he had left his 

lace and met her atthe door), with a calm 

ignity which her sorrow seemed only to have 
enhanced, and there was somethiag almost 
majestic in the manner in which she sank 
slowly into the easy chair provided for her, 
and acknowledged slightly the coroner's re- 
spectful salutation. 

He commenced his examination at once, 
after thanking her for her attendance, and 
regretting its necessity. 

“*Can vour ladyship tell us anything which 
happened during the evening of last Tuesday 
which will throw any light upon this melan- 
chely event, or afford any clue as to its perpe- 
trator?” he asked. 

**Il am afraid not. I will tell you all that I 
know,” she answered, in a low, but perfectly 
clear tone. ‘‘During the evening, whilst we 
were receiving our guests, my husband had a 
note brought tohim, Ido not know where it 
was from, or what it was about, but its con- 
tents seemed to cause him some uneasiness.” 

‘* Pardon me,” interrupted the coroner, “* but 
who brought Lord A!lceston that letter?’ 

** Neillson !” 

The jury exchanged significant glances. The 
coroner made a note, and signed to her lady- 
ship to proceed. 

** He told me that an urgent matter—I under- 
stood him to say some official business—re- 
quired his immediate attention, and that he 
would be compelled to leave me for a while. I 
went in to my guests, and he to his study. It 
was past one o'clock, nearly two hours, before 
he rejoined me, During the remainder of the 
evening he was in remarkably good spirits, 
and certainly did not seem to have anything 
on his mind. Whenall the people had gone he 
went back again to his study, promising to 
come into my room shortly and have some tea. 
I waited for him for some time, and then, as 
he did not come,I put on my dressing-gown 
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and dismissed my maid, as she seemed very 
tired. I must have = to sleep then over the 

e up it was getting day- 
light. I found that the tea tray had not been 
touched, and that my husband had evidently 
not beenin. Ashe is very particular in keep- 
ing his promises I_was a little alarmed, and I 
rang for Marie and told her to go to Neillson’s 
room and tell him f — woe his yew 

. She came back saying she could no 

wal ong to William, the 
head footman. Soon afterwards she returned 
to say the library door was locked, and I told 


fire, for when I wo 


wake him. I sent her t. 


them to break it open. I heard this done, and 


—and soon afterwards they came and told me,” 
Every one was conscious of a certain sense of 


relief when she had finished. Her voice had 
never once trembled, and her dry eyes were 
bright and tearless. But there was something 
awfully unnatural in her slow, monotonous 
tone, and in the repretsive calmness of her 
manner. None would have been in the least 
surprised if she had burst out into a fit of the 
wildest hysierics at anymoment. The coroner 
himself was nervous,but there were some ques- 
tions which he felt bound to ask her. 

‘* You saw or heard nothing of your hus- 
band’s servant, Neillson, during the evening, 
after he brought that note?” 

“* Nothing.” . 

“* How long had he been in your husband's 
service ?” 

“‘More than twenty years.” 

“* And ‘had the relations between them al- 
ways been cordial?” 

** As far as I know.” 

“You know of nocircumstance likely to have 
created any resentment on Neillson’s part to- 
wards your husband?” 


e. 

** Was Neillson a saving man? Was he fond 
of money, do you know? 

**I believe so. Yes, he was,” 

‘*T suppose you are not aware whether your 
husband had any money either on his person 
or in his desk on the night of his murder?” 

Lady Alceston tor the first time moved her 
position a little and lowered her eyes. The 
change almost hid her from her son who had 
resumed his seat on the opposite side of the 


dom. 

**Yes, I believe he had,” she answered 
thoughtfully—‘ rather a considerable sum. I 
had reminded him that it was quarter day, 
when we always pay some of the household ac- 
counts, and he had told me that he had been to 
the bank and drawn some money. This was 
during the afternoon.” 

** About how much would they come to?” 

** Between five and six hundred pounds ?” 

“ Where did Lord Alceston bank ?” 

** At the London and Westminster.” 

The coroner made anote. Severalofthe jury 
did the same. Then her ladyship was politely 
told that she was needed no longer, and on her 
son’s arm she left the room. Out inthe hall he 
turned round and faced her. 

** Mother,” he said, quietly, “‘ you know that 
Neillson is no more capable of doing this thing 
thaniam. Why didn’t you tell them so?” 

** Because they did not ask mefor my opinion 
—only for facts.” 

A shadow darkened his boyish handsome 
face. He caught her hand with a sudden im- 
pulsive movement-and forced her to look into 
hiseyes. A vague uneasiness had hold of him. 
What did it mean, this unnatural repression, 
this indefinable something in his mother's 
manner which seemed to suggest a secret, some 
knowledge which neither he nor others shared? 
It was clear to him that the calmness of her 
manner and speech was forced and unreal. She 
was putting a great constraint upon herself. 
Why? Again he asked himself what did it 


mean ? 

**Mother,” he said in a low itated tone, 
bending close over her, and glancing first half 
fearfully around to be sure that none else was 
lingering about in the hall. ‘* You know some- 
thing more than you told. Isit notso? Can- 
not you trust me? I must know.” 

She did not answer him, although her lips 
moved. arene into her face, he saw what 
was coming, an his arm around her 
waist and held her up firmly. The ashen pallor 
drew the color even from her lips, and her 
breath came in short troubled gasps. She had 


fainted, 
(To be Continued. ) 





Wabash Line. 


The banner route. Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 
sas City. Quickest and best route from Canada 
to the west. The only line running the Palace 
Reclining Chair Cars ‘seats free) from Detroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair cars on earth. Ask 
your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
tables via this line, J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 
Toronto. 





A Blessed Hope. 

He (affianced to the widow)— How embarras- 
sing it will be, when we die, to meet your first 
husband ! 

The widow—Possibly, my dear, you and the 
sainted dead will abide in different regions, 


That is my hope. 








Jarvis Street, Just as the Water Cart Passes, 
Yonge de Carlton—L2t me pilot you across, 
Miss e. I’m at home in these waters, 
you know. 
Miss Rosedale (unexpectedly drenched)—Per- 
haps you are at home in these waters, but I 
can assure you thatI am not. 





Good Measure. 

Customer—You didn’t leave any ice here 
yesterday. 

Iceman—Yes, I did. Didn’t — notice a 
small damp spot on the sidewalk 

Customer— Yes. 

Iceman— Well, that was your ice. 
before I could get it into the house. 


SS 


Tour to Alaska, 


It is a pleasant fact that Mr. Grafton, who 
has so successfully conducted Grafton’s Tours 
through Mexico the past three winters, will, 
on June 29, leave Chicago with a select party 
for Alaska. The route going will be via 
Kansas City, Colorado Springs, Manitou 
Denver, on through the majestic scenery of 
Colorado to Salt Lake, Ogden, Portland 
Tacoma; thence via the electric lighted 
steamer Queen to Alaska, returning via the 
Canadian Pacific Railway. Stops will be made 
at special points of interest, and the charge 
made will include railway and steamship fare, 
berths and meals en route on steamer and at 
hotels for a period of thirty days. In regard 
to the excellence of these tours reference is 
made, by special permission, to Mr. Joseph 
Jackes, Lectushes, 72 Church street, Toron 


It melted 


For tour books and full information call or | 


write to either of the following : C. D. Richard- 
son, 28 Adelaide street east, W. R. Callaway, 
110 King street west, H. D, Armstrong, travel- 
ing passenger agent, Jackson, Mich., or T. T. 
Grafton, manager of tours, 199 South Clark 
street, Chicago, Th. 





Barriers Burned Away. 


Powell—I hear the manager showed rare tact 
in preventing a stampede when the opera house 


conant re. 

owell— Yes; he announced that a fire was 
raging in the wardrobe of the corps de ballet, 
but would not prevent the dances beginning 
immediately. 





Misses E. & H, Jobneton, 122 King street 
west, beg to announce that they have just 
opened up a choice selection of * ine 

iffon” challys and variove other summer 
goods, Latest novelties in Parisian millinery 
and trimmings. 



















































A Doctor’s Story. 


troduced. 


‘*Dr. Sprigge—Miss Laura Wyatt.” The in- 
troduction was made in aninstant. We had 
one waltz, only one, which we danced from 
start to finish; and then, when that glorious 
waltz was over, we both felt as though we had 


known and loved each other all our lives, 


I did manage it. 
duced to old Mr. Wyatt, Laura’s papa. 


danced several other dances with Laura; and 


at the end of those dances : 
I vowed her the one thing undefiled 
That lived and breathed in this world of sin ; 
The purest, tenderest, truest child 
That a man ever trusted in. 


arrive at this conclusion, 


mental promptitude, and have grown accus- 
tomed to arrive rapidly at a correct diagnosis. 
You have to arrive at a rapid diagnosis when 
you see a hundred and twenty patients in 


three hours, which I had been in the habit of 


doing as assistant physician to St. Skinflint’s. 

I fancy I made a rather favorable impression 
on old Wyatt. I had cultivated a profes- 
sional manner. Some people say that in my 
profession manner is everything. I was what 
may be termed extra professional—your young 
consulting physician always is. I had the 
etiquette and the ethics of the profession at 
= fingers’ ends; and at that time I honestly 
felt that if it had not been for my peculiar] 
prepossessing appearance, and the fact that 
was deficient in the physician's crown of glory 
(I mean a bald head), a large and lucrative 
practice must be mine eventually ; and till the 
night I saw Laura I was absolutely devoted to 
the profession of medicine, and I longed—I 
actually longed—for that bald head and the 
accompanying large and lucrative practice. 

I called, and I was very favorably received. 
Mr. Wyatt astei me todinner, and he made 
a@ very favorable impression upon me, and he 
gave me a very good dinner ; and the interest 
the old gentleman took in medicine was some- 
thing wonderful. Old Wyatt lived in a very 
are house, in thoroughly respectable style— 
butler who looked like an archdeacon and two 
parlor maids. 

Well, I was very much in love with Laura (it 
was fifteen years ago, and I am as much in love 
with her now as I was then). I proposed for 
Laura in form; and then I had to confess to 
old Wyatt that I had only six thousand pounds 
of my own left. I had got through four thou- 
sand of my original ten in the rent of consult- 
ing-room, the hire of a brougham, and the 
usual taxes to which the young consultant is 
subjected. I told old Wyatt flatly that I did 
not want his money; it was his daughter I 
wanted and not his ducats. This statement 
was oP eny enclose, for I was very much 
in love. I explained to Mr. Wyatt that by the 
time the rest of the ten thousand was gone I 
might honestly expect to be in receipt of the 
= ificent professional income of five hun- 

& year. 

Then old Mr. Wyatt threw himself back in 
his chair and laughed aloud. I thought he 
would never leave off laughing. I remon- 
strated with him upon his heartless conduct. 

** My dear fellow,” he said, ‘‘I can’t help it, 
it’s too ridiculous, You deliberately throw 
away ten thousand pounds and the best years 
of your life for the sake of a possible income of 
five hundred a year. Now, Dr. Sprigge, I will 
not attempt to conceal from you that my 
daughter is much attached to you. You are 
young, you are enthusiastic, you are ready to 
sacrifice everything for your profession. Now, 
the question is: are you ae to sacrifice your 
profession for my daughter? Iam a bit of a 
doctor myself,” he said, with a curious chuckle, 
“and I've a great respect for doctors; but 
there are reasons—good and substantial 
reasons—why my daughter could never marry 
a medical man; or, iather, to be more accu- 
rate, there are reasons why no medical man 
could marry my daughter.” 

What could he mean? 
mysterious statement. 

*My dear sir,” I said, ‘‘if I threw up my 
profession for your daughte1’s sake, we should 
not have enough to live on; six thousand 
pounds would not last very long.” 

* You need not trouble yourself about that,” 
said Mr. Wyatt; ‘“‘I am fairly well off. I 
should be pepnered to give you a share in my 
business—it’s a very good business—and I'm 
very fond ot my daughter Laura, and she is my 
only child, you know. Don’t be alarmed,” said 
Mr, Wyatt; ‘“*I shouldn’t want your money. 
I should only want your assistance in develop- 
ing my business. I could give a salary, if you 
liked—say, a couple of thousand a year ; or, as 
I said before, you could have a share in the 
business.” 

“But I am not a business man,” I remon- 
strated ; ‘‘ besides, I know nothing whatever 
of the nature of the business,” I added; for I 
was altogether puzzled. 

“You will not betray my confidence?” said 
Mr. Wyatt, with an air of mystery; “ of course 

ou won't. Well, I’m a nefactor of the 

uman race. Did you ever hear of Bum- 
stead’s Infallible Tincture? I married Bum- 
stead’s widow. Laura is my daughter by a 
second marriage—this will pive you all the 
necessary particulars,” he said, as he thrust a 
little pamphlet into my hands. ‘I'll come 
back for your answer in a few minutes.” Then 
he left me, and the room began to turn round 
and round, 

Of course I had heard of Bumstead’s Infalli- 
ble Tincture—who hasn't? Who has not read 
the well known advertisement beginning: 


Have you got a cold in the head? Try ‘‘ Bumstead.” 
Do you suffer from indigestion? Try ‘‘ Bumstead.” 
Is old age creeping upon you? Try ‘‘ Bumstead.” 


And so on fora wholecolumn, Had not I been 
continually irritated by my patients at the hos- 
pital telling me that they had tried ‘ Bum- 
stead” before they tried me? Was not “ Bum- 
stead” familiar in their mouths as a household 
word? And my Laura’s father had married 
the widow of a quack—he was“a quack him- 
self! And I suffered nies as I remembered 
that Laura was a quack’s daughter. The idea 
was a horrible one. 

I read the little book, There were hundreds 
of testimonials, according to which Bumstead's 
Tincture was infallible; the testimonials were 
from all sorts and conditions of men. They 
were evidently perfectly genuine, for they at- 
tached their names and addresses. Perha 
the mysterious Bumstead had discovered the 
Elixir Vite. Then I read on till I came to the 
description of the remedy itself; it was said to 
be * bg from certain medicinal plants 
found only in Central Arabia, Beloochistan and 
the mountainous region of the north-western 
frontier of Crim Tartary.” Oh, there could bot 
be anything in it ; of course, it was a swindle. 
If it were only genuine, I felt that I would not 
hesitate for a single instant. At that moment 
the door opened and Bumstead—I mean Mr, 
Wyatt—entered. 

** Well, my young friend,” he said, with a 
good-humored smile, “what is your deter- 
mipation?” 

“Mr. Wyatt,” I said, and I assumed my very 
best professional manner, “if I could only be- 
lieve in the ulneness of these testimonials ; 
if I could only think that the Infallible Tinc- 
ture does all that it is said to do; it I could 
only honestly believe in it, I would cast prin- 
ciple and pride and prejudice to the winds and 
instantly jump at your most li offer.” 

**You don't mean to say that you doubt the 
ee of the testimonials!” cried Mr. 

yatt, in evident indiguation. Then he read 
Lord Addlepate’s testimonial very, slowly and 
very softly. “Dr. § "he ; at its con- 
. Lord Addlepate is a peer of the 

realm, one 


It was a most 





I met Laura at acharity ball. It was a case 
of love at first sight on my part, and I got in- 


How I managed it I don’t exactly know, but 
I succeeded in getting at 


You may say that it did not take me long to 
It did not take me 
long, simply because I am a man of great 


chemist ; ‘“* most of our customers find it a per- 


physiologist never hesitates to make a crucial 
experiment upon his own person. I took a 
double dose of “‘ Bumstead” that night. It 
did not have the slightest effect upon me. I 
finished the bottle the next day; it did not 
even make me feel ill. I did not think much of 
**Bumstead” as a medicine. 
remedies make you feel very ill indeed—that is 
my experience. Then I called on six of the 
testimonial-givers ; they all swore by ‘‘ Bum- 
stead.” ‘‘A man must take medicine of some 
sort, sir,” one remarked to me; “when l’ma 
bit out of sorts I just flies to ‘ Bumstead,’ and 
it does me a power of good.” 


ment in the Agony Column of the Times, It 
ran as follows: 


fallible Tincture’ to an aged nobleman suffering from heart 
Cisease, in the Pullman train running to Brighton, on tte 
afternoon of Tuesday, the 17th. Ki 
greatly oblige Lord X.” 


to that advertisement. Over two hundred of 
them sang the praises of ‘‘ Bumstead.” Thirty 
inclosed prospectuses of rival medicines. One 
was 4 very rude letter ; it ran as follows: 


with pleasure on receipt of a postal order for 
one pound, 


medical men. Each of them declared that they 
remembered the incident perfectly, and Bum- 
stead’s Infallible Tincture was the very thing, 
and each of them intimated to Lord X, that he 
had better consult the writer at his earliest 
convenience, One was from the senior physi- 
cian of St. Skinflint’s. 


any longer ? 
well balanced and judic 
such evidence as this? 
indeed be an infallible remedy, when six 
eminent physicians, each traveling by the pull- 
man train to Brighton on a particular after- 
noon, should each have the good fortune to 
meet with an aged nobleman suffering from 
heart disease, and each and every one of them 
from the very bottom of his heart recom- 
mend ‘* Bumstead ” as a matter of course, 


Wyatt. I respectfully saluted him as a bene- 
factor of the human race. Within three 
months I married Laura. 
tice of the profession as a matter of conviction. 
I went into partnership with old Mr. Wyatt; 
he died a year or two ago; he left everything 
to Laura. I am arich man now, I live in Ken- 
sington Park Gardens, and I have a lovely 
place in the country; and I became, | practi- 
oly a Bumstead.”—St. James's 
azette. 










































































He Shouldn’t Complain. 


He-—Geraldine, you do not love me. 
She—Have I broken our engagement ? 
He—No; but you wore Captain Farrar’s 
flowers to-night instead of mine.” gcse 
She—But yesterday I ate your bon bons first. 


es 
Pen Points. 


Used up—Sun shades, 

All run down—Tear drops. 

Up hill work—Hoeing corn. 

A ringmaster—The bridegroom. 

Of no earthly use to us— Wings. 

Keep up appearancos— Suspenders, 

Dumb founded—The mute alphabet. 

Ought to be well posted—Hammocks. 

Open secrets— Saloon back doors on Sunday 


Eat your soup from the side of your spoon, 
either inside or outside. 

Do not take game in your fingers. Thie, 
however, does not apply to a game 25 cards, 

Do not rest your arms on the tablecloth, 
Stack your arms in a corner of the room before 
beginning dinner, 

When asked what _- of the fowl you 
prefer, answer promptly. If you want the 
whole of it don’t hesitate to say so. 

Do not drink with the sposu in your cup; 
— itin your pocket. Forgetting it, you will 

so much ahead. A close regard to this rule 
has enabled Ben Butler to accumulate a com- 
petency. 

Never leave the table until you are through, 
without sufficient excuse. The sudden en- 
trance of a policeman with a warrant for your 
arrest is generally considered sufficient excuse 
gph ed —— " : £ teod 

ever help yourself to articles of food with 
your knife or fork. Use a harpoon or lasso, ‘a Valuables Gone. 

When you have finished your meal lay your You must have suffered terribly in the big 
knife and fork on your plate, tide by side, with | cyclone. 
the handles toward the right, a little south by Yes; everything! valuable was 
sou-west, bearing northerly whea the wind is | Wrecked. 


off the sideboard quarter.—National Weekly. - sar age i ok . ; 
y wife an e mortgage on 


the house,” 


thumped the table with his fist; ‘‘I believe in 
Bumstead, sir, and I’ve never had a day’s ill- 
ness in my life.” I did not think much of that 


ment. 

‘Look here,” said Mr, Wyatt; “I'll make 
you a present of a gross of it. Take it to St. 
Skinflint’s and try it on your patients.” The 
horrible suggestion caused me to shudder in 
‘spite of myself, 

ze you care so little for my daughter, Dr. 
Sprigge,” said Bumstead—I mean Mr. Wyatt— 
very solemnly, “that you actually decline to 
investigate the matter? Didn't the whole 
world believe the earth to be flat till it was 
proved to be round? Wasn’t Columbus looked 
upon as a fool and an impostor? Let me tell 
you, sir, the day is coming when all the world 
will revere the name of Bumstead.” 

When I looked round upon the evident signs 
of wealth, when I looked into that old man’s 
face, and I remembered that he was Laura's 
father, I could not doubt the honesty of his 
convictions. I seized his hand; there were 
tears in my eyes as I bade him an affectionate 
farewell. 

“*T will investigate it, sir!’ I cried ; ‘‘and I 
will communicate the result to you in a fort- 


night.” 
hen we shook hande. 








totally 











A Lonelyville Vendetta 


“‘ Twelve Gocd Men and True.” 


Hawkins—Ycu were on the jury in the mur- 
der trial, weren't you?) What was the verdict 

Lambson—Acquittal. 

“In spite of such damning evidence! What 
excuse had you 3” 

‘* Ineane,’ 

“What! All of you?” 


I went into the nearest chemist’s, I asked 
for a bottle of Bumstead's Infallible Tincture. 
‘*It’s a very valuable remedy, sir,” said the 


fect panacea.” 


It was strange, very strange. Your true 





A Crushing Combine. 
Mre. Youngwife—O John! I have such ter- 
rible news. 
wee is it, dear? 
Mrs. upgwife—Our cook is going to marry 
the janitor. 


Most valuable 


Whatever will become of us? 





His Sarcasm. 

The Lieutenant (pointing to the canon)—If 
you don’t accept me, to morrow I shall be down 
at the bottom of that canon. 

The Colonel’s Daughter— What—dead ? 

The Lieutenant—No—fishing. 

—_—_—— oe 
Same Way Here. 


The} following dialogue tcok place between 


First Suburban Resident—What’s the trouble | *Wo colored folks on the street : 
Atlanta's got rapid transit now, sure.” 


between Howson Lott and his next-door neigh- a ob 
bor, Lowe Moore? They seem to be on bad . What do you mean—de dummy kyars? 
terms, lately. _ No, I dcesn’t mean no dummy.” 

Socond Suburban Resident—Well, you see, You mus’ be talkin’ bout de ‘lectric line, 
Lott named his cottage The Crow’s Nest, and | 4¢2.” ‘ P a 
then Moore turned around end named his cot- ;, No, Tisn’t, neither. so 
tage The Eagle’s Nest; and now they don’t| ,, Well, [givesit up; what you talkin’ ’bout 1” 
speak. I'm talkin’ bout dat pytrol waggin, ’cause 

it takes you furder in ten minutes dan you'll 


American—D 2 you know how to play bac- | 2it back from in six months.” 


wu ‘AMONG THE BARS 


My next step was to insert an advertise- 


“To the physician who recommended ‘ Bumstead’s In- 


y send address, and 





Then followed an address in Mayfair. 
I got two hundred and thirty-seven answers 


DEAR BumstTEAD,—I'L give you a testimonial 


The six remaining letters were all from 











Stranger—Of course I know all about it, I 
am an English judge. 









After such evidence as this, could I doubt 
Could ony man who possessed a 

al mind dare to doubt 
*“* Bumstead” must 


J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE FROPRIETOR. 


LESSIVE 
PHENIX 


Makes Hard Water Soft. 






On the appointed day I called upon Mr. 








I gave up the prac- 


Makes Fruit Stains Vanish. 






Here’s a display of “bars.” There’s more 
| show than music. Not unlike most soaps in 
; this respect—more bars than soap. They may 
be called bars, but it’s gross flattery to cal} 
them scap, because they are principally vile 
compounds which rot the clothes and injure 
| the hands, In “Sunlight” Soap you get an 

article so absolutely pure that it cannot pos- 
sibly injure the finest goods or delicate skin. 
Give it a trial. 


NO PRESENT 


REQUIRED TO SELL 


HICKMAN’S 


Bo-Ka-Te 


(Bouquet Tea) 


50c. per lb. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 


If you likea cup of good tea such as can- 
not bought in any other store in the city, 
tryi:. We guarantee it will please you. 

(TELEPHONE 5061) 


HICKMAN & CO. 
PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


1424 Queen Street West. 


HAVE YOU TENDER FEET? 


IF YOU HAVE 


Flett’s Foot Powders 


WILL CURE THEM 


FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West, Toronto 


Makes Tin Like Silver. 
Makes Paint Like New. 
Makes Glassware Brilliant. 
Makes Earthenware Spotless. 
Makes Windows I Like Crystal. 
Makes Baths and Sinks Clean 
and Bright. 
THE ONLY ARTICLE THAT WILL 
CLEAN ZINC. 
For sale by Grocers aid Druggists Everywhere. 


FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 


EVANS AND SONS, SOLE AGENTS. 
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& DAUGHTERS 


IMPROVED ALL 





NO SIDE STEELS TO HURT. 
NO SIDE STEELS 10 BREAK 
Mees) ch a aes ORE 


lL mae hated 6bo00dS Houses 
NG in CANADA SiS 
(ANADA FEATHERBONE (© 


NoOoc 














We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 
both our own make and imported, that are of superior 


quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 
price tor the quality of the goods. 


Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 





“Well, I thought I was done for that time!” 
cm 





Table Etiquette. 


Do not rattle your knife and fork. A knife 
and spoon will be found more musical, 





6 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Other Half. They notice that she is dig- 
nified and graceful, that her well bred voice is 
somewhat high, as is natural to one accus- 

























































































































































































to her genius, the peculiar publicity given to 
her movements, the peculiar importance of her 
station as one of the leading amateurs in town. 


was assembled by invitation. Mr. Doering 
proved himself a violincellist of no mean 


Tae Toronto Saturpay Nicut 















































































































































capacity. He had a noble, large tone, virile 
BDOMUND EB. SHEPPARD - - Hditor, | and solid in quality. It has little of the nasal | She is almost a public character, holding a | tomed to speak for large audiences, that her Ji 
tone so frequently heard from the ’cello, but is | somewhat similar place in the gamat of not- {| handsome face is a trifle worn and haggard ta 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- | clear and distinct. He has full command over | ables to that occupied by the after-dinner | from the arduous duties of the winter cam- m 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. | the shading of his work and never loses the | speaker. Horace Porter and Elsie de Wolfe! paign, that in her address and appearance 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. clearness of tone, even in his piagissimos, Yet | are about of equal interest to the public at | there are a dozen little signs that she has ro 
T’ . ‘HONE No. 1709. there is a roughness which attends with equal | large. Everybody knows about them. Thou- | emancipated herself from the cast iron laws of Le 
— fidelity, on all his work. His execution is | sands of people, who to them are but names in | the simple, unadulterated woman of fashion— gr 
8 abeoriptions wi: ve received on the following terms: extremely facile and certain, and his capacity | the directory, know every movement of fhe | carriee*her gloves in her hand; her foot, as she 
One Year .....s-eseeesees steseeesecee BF OO in this respect leaves nothing to be wished for. | celebrated amateur and every bon mot in the | thrusts it out, is clad in the high-heeled, Louis su 
mine ea ee pea eee - & a Yet there is a lack of celicacy and elegance | after-dinner speaker’s last speech. When one | Quinze shoe that fashion has so long discarded; ro 
cies Bt es in his playing. Double-stopping, arpeg-| or the other enters a place of public amuse-| through her spotted veil her-nose shows ca 
Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. gio, chromatic work and harmonic notes | ment, a hundred heads turn excitedly to have | whitely under a thick coat of powder, and her sel 
Advertising rates made known on application at the bus!- | were all] distinct and correct, but there was | a good stare at them, just as they would turn | figure has the square, lithe look which be- g 
nese office. through all a lack of refinement of tone, His| to look at the President, or Carmencita, or | speaks the absence of confining steel or whale- . tr 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumrap), Proprietors | selections were sufliciently varied to meet the | Bernhardt, or Jo-Jo, the dog-faced boy. bone, sts 
demands of all tastes. He played with Frau The amateur’s name is on every tongue. Her With the autumn commences her work—and ) of 
Vou. IV] TORONTO, JULY 4, 1891. [No. 32 | Doering-Brauer a sonata for ’cello and piano, | appearance, her dress, her friends, her actions, | it is genuine work. This young woman, who me 
by Rubinstein—a fine, broad composition, | her character, her talents, are discussed by the | has fifteen thousand a year in her own right, th 
The Sand Banks. though decidedly reminiscent in its last move- | world at large. She seems to exercise a/| labors as hard with ‘‘her art,” as she calls it, ] 
ment—Servais’ Fantasie Variations, Handel’s | singular fascination overthe public mind, The | as the plump soubrette who has to support a no 
Winding through the beautiful county of | Largo, Schumann’s Treeumerei, and De Swert’s | charm of an actress attaches to her, and the | helpless husband and three small children, on 
Prince Edward the ride to the Sand Banks is | Carnival de Venice. charm of a woman of the world. She has not | Miss Brown, back from Europe, goes seriously of 
very enjoyable, and one of which one must write Frau Doering Benner too very genial and the recklessness of the former, nor yet the in- | to work with a teacher from one of the best ; 24 in 
con amore. I mean of those artist bits border- 1 ptsehian idle. Git thus. sinned whiihe different reserve of,the latter. She is half the | companies. She gives her social duties up to The Rose Fairies. dui 
ing on inlets of our witching, waltzing, chang- — bh & y I sagen og ; public’s and half society’s. Her attitude is | her mother because she really has no time to Wor Meturdey Mieki: . Mo 
ing, ever alluring, always beautiful, Lake accords with her appearance. It is genial an frank and friendly to her mixed audience, and | attend to them. She works for hours on a oat te IN CHORUS F 
bright, without great depths of feeling or sent- . : : . 
Ontario. The Sand Banks, which lie east of iment. Bright and ready, with no lack of power then again it has in it somewhat of a demure | stretch over difficult passages in the new part Nightly in the moonlight dancing, the 
Wellington and on the main line of coast form- a plesing gleneea, bat with a powelfal ea shyness, The publicity of her career is sup- | she is to play in Christmas week at Tuxedo. In bright chambers, velvet-floored fro 
ing in part the background of a promontory in & soem.ane any eee lames, it eson aan posed to end when she leaves the stage. Of a} Signor Bing-Binga, the trainer, thinks she is Laughing, singing songs entrancing Fi hin 
jutting out between in county parlance east to impress the listener with > Wie tee 6 truth, however, she has now become so much | wanting in dramatic force. She is exquisite in Tuned unto a moon-ray chord ; : an¢ 
and west lakes, are a wonderful phenomena, diminution of dynamic effect. She has great of a personage that the white light which beats | the lighter scenes, but where force and feeling Amorous odors ever breathing, He 
to which hundreds of amazed tourists each atten tnd: eles Oe - i with upon a throne is beginning to glare on her pri- | are required she is not an entire success. She Lovers’ messengers are we ; uni 
successive summer turn their admiring faces. — b f th ency, aud with .@ | vate lifetoo. We hear all sorts of little in- | studies, then, to increase her dramatic power. Maiden sighings, passion seething, J 
On the promontory which juts out into the ae eal te . aks al of on tonal timate details about her, She curls her hair | All morning she shuts herself up in her bou- Hopes or fears we'll bear for thee. Wi 
blue ozone laden waters of Lake Ontario, is ssonda os R rove cab > aa pleasing | on bits of kid, she wears number three shoes | doir, stands before the long mirror and goes FROM A BLUSH ROSR. sak 
located a summer hotel, a true place of rest. ae andthe a Soir: aie - sae ‘iam. and never has her stockings darned. She ad- | through the ‘“‘ strong scenes” of the new piece. Mission mine to breathe the rarest, hac 
Here Worth or Murray built gowns are no— tested 9 iin. heme Biola Beaneis hn ‘ mires Daudet of all modern novelists, and can | You can hear her screaming all over the house ; Sweetest phase of earthly love, tim 
where! Even nature is her own gardener and | °°'™° Pass8é 1 ; = Beh be — a not bear Howells. She thinks it absolutely | then she stamps and sobs, and then comes a Parest passion of maids fairest, ten 
is lavish in her breadth and beauty; everything ee ce ee ee ubert and | .inful to spoil the heaven-born grace of her | crashing fall, which makes the chandeliers Earthly glimpes of heaven above. self 
; : Fantasie Variations by Liszt. Miss Scrimger 
is en dishabille, even to the farm-yard fowl sany very acceptably, her contributions to the figure with corsets, and is inclined to think | tremble. The new servants think she is insane FEOM A PINK ROSE. rela 
which [ saw strutting about in the cool com- evening's enjoyment being With Verdure Clad that ‘‘ Almond Flower Cream” is really wonder- | and give warning. At lunch she comes down Saddest one of all the roses, Vv 
fort of half its feathers. cad BAA te Daetaie ful for the complexion, In the morning she | quite pale and exhausted, her hair disheveled, Tearful perfumes rise from me ; sil 
The promontory on which the hotel and cot- *e always takes toast and fruit for breakfast, and | a lace scarf tied round her throat, and her voice And to eauite may hess Sees lett 
tages stand is a wondrously beautiful spot,in| A hurried departure from the college and | at night, before going to bed, she exercises with | husky from screaming. basg tore) eT oa 
which one revels in laziest dolce far niente, or, | a scramble over to Association Hall brought | dumb-bells for an hour and is then rubbed| The new play is a brilliant success. Miss NS A CUNES OO out 
in active eagerness, climbs to the summit of | me in view of a programme of sixteen num- | down with alcohol and a Turkish towel. Gwendoline Brown's amazing talents receive I'm the rose the maid half doubting, iti 
the sand hills to feast one’s eyes in the breadth | bers of which not a few were in themselves| She is known by sight, too, just as a great | due recognition from her social admirers and ereetiatamiesteneie toll 
of view. Oh, how one glories in the lavish ex- | long. But the large audience bravely sat out | actress is. Some afternoons since, a wanderer | from the press. They say Palmer has offered Sees taellic envio an” rel 
tent of sky, land and water, after the pent up | the programme and the heat. The performers | on the avenue might have been struck by the | her the position of leading lady, at a hundred : . E 
life of cities. One longs to carry away with| were all pupils of the Conservatory, the | progress of a carriage up toward the reservoir | dollars a performance, and it is rumored that See eee dees = 
him a lasting memory of such a scene to | teachers represented being Mr. Edward Fisher, | —struck by the progress because it seemed | Daly considers her, of all living actresses, — See ee sore oe 
brighten darker days, drearier times. Mrs. J. W. Bradley, Mr. Guiseppe Dinelli, | such a triumphal one. Everybody stared at | second only to Ada Rehan. As the season pro- eon patter 7 deo cm am 
To the east one is within easy reach of, for | Signor F. D'Auria and Mr. S, H. Clark. The | the occupant of this carriage, the very drivers | gresses she gets what they would term in the Of th’ enamored maiden’s breast. a 
situation, that King among towns, Kingston | pupils showed themselves especially proficient | of the slow, rumbling stages seemei to glance | ministry “a call.” Languishing charities in alot 
with its enchanting and varied Saint Lawrence | in the piano department, in which the pieces | at her with admiring recognition. People on | different cities politely request Miss Gwendo- eet eet 7 
water trips. played were mostly movements and concertos, | the streets turned their heads to look after her. | line Brown to come and give a performance of ae ae Sn a, tom 
Again, the bracing air on the promontory | accompanied by a second piano played by Mr. J. | Men hurried their pace to keep her in sight a | “* She Stoops to Conquer” for the benefit of the Breathe I ee i ae shining — 
banishes the ‘* blues,” putcing the whole horde | D. A. Tripp, and the Conservatory String Quar- | moment longer. Loungers up the side streets, | Orphaned Grandfathers’ Home. Miss Brown Evil creeping out of good. us 
to flight, drowning them in the wide waters of | tette, comprising Messrs, Bayley, Nspolitano, | catching a glimpse of her dark, regular profile, | considers the proposition. Accompanied by Tt 
Lake Ontario. D’Auria and Dinelli. These accompaniments | rushed along, exciaiming to one another, ‘‘ By | the jeune premier and the soubrette, she takes When the Se See dere 
About and inthe vicinity are some of the | were excel’ently played and greatly enhanced | George—there goes Gwendoline Brown!” And | a flying visit to the suburb where her distin- Te thé easel: henste- we oe ore reas 
most delightful walks and drives in Canada. | the popularity of the solos. The young ladies | in the club windows there was a crowding of | guished services are required, looks at the In those pertamed haunts reposing, —th 
The sweet-scented woodland with its wealth of | who played the solos were Miss Charlotte | heads to peer after her, and a murmuring of | temple of Thespis in which she is kindly re- Messengers of love are we. betr 
pines, balsam and cedar holds in it an | Chaplin, Miss Louie McDowell, Miss Ethelind | voices: quested to cover herself with glory, surveys the H. W. CHARLtswortu. dog. 
endless and ever-varying charm. Here our | G. Thomas, Miss Louie Reeveand MissKathleen | ‘‘Say, fellers—did you see Gwenny Brown?” | dressing-rooms where she is to don her fine , qe 
Martin or Bruenech would find warm/ Stayner. All gave very finished performances, The occupant of the carriage, Miss Gwendc- | Worth costumes one after the other, and finally Meditation littl 
artist bits their souls would revel in, with | decidedly creditable to their teachers. Vocal | line Brown, the successful amateur actress, | comes to tue conclusion that she will conde- : has 
something of life too,in mayhap a stray couple | numbers were contributed by Miss Anna Mc- | did not appear flurried by the excitement she | scend to restore the Orphaned Grandfathers’ to | For Saturday Night. banc 
or group of guests from the hotel in gay g'psy | Whinny, Mr. Bruce Bradley, Miss Frances H. | caused. She took it calmly as one used to side- _ a condition of opulence and ease. Sad are the thoughts that sweep o’er me, Ev 
trappings, or they might come upon cattle | Doar, Mr. Edmund Pirie, Miss Lizzie Walker, | walk adulation. About her whole attitude,; That evening at dinner, over the walnuts As I wander on the green hills afar, been 
lazily content and dozing in the cool shadows. | Mr. Wm. Robinson and Miss Eva N. Roblin. | figure, and get-up there was the suggestion of | and the wine, she discusses her engagement And heavy the burdens of life seem, on ¢ 
There for contrast, for you know that | These ladies and gentlemen are all gifted by | “ pose” which marks the actress. She was got | with the leading gentleman—a smooth-faced, The eweet thoughts of Heaven to bar. Parl 
man’s nature is changeful, one bends one’s | nature with exceedingly pleasing voices, and | up for the occasion, carefully, with a keen eye | placid, languid young man, of large fortune But as dreamily onward I wander, spee 
sceps down the southerly point to the rock- | their teachers have worked very conscientious- | to the general effect. Miss Gwendoline Brown | and histrionic ambition. Her mother and The thought seems to come floating to me, fort 
bound shore in which are the coolest, cosi- | ly to develop their natural gifts. A fault that | 18 the daughter of old Magnum Brown, the | father are used to this talk, and pay no heed to “ Surely this life we are dreaming, him 
est little coves in which one can hide and | struck meas being present in all the singers, | immensely rich stock-broker. She is one of | it. Occasionally, old Magnum Brown asks her A reality—it cannot be!” Glad 
dream, gazing out on the waters which lap | was that of an exceedingly slow tempo, which | the nicest and quietest girls in town, drawing | her plans, and hears how next week ‘the As slowly the shadows come creeping her : 
one’s bare feet in a deliciously cool caress ; and | rather took away from the brightness of their | her blood on her mother’s side from a fine old | company” are to play The Russian Honey- From the hiils far out in the west ; eyes 
though one may be in solitude save for a novel, | renditions. Two young ladies, Miss Lena | Dutch stock, very conservative and respectable | Moon at Baltimore for the Armless Veterans A solemn stillness creeps o'er me, and 
one is not lonely, for the water, changeful as | Hayes and Miss Maude Fairbairn, gave two | for eight generations. Yet when she takes | of the late war, and in the first week in Janu- As the glorious light sinks to rest. Pr 
man, is about and around one in sympathy with | very difficult violin solos, which were received | this afternoon drive, she is rigged out with as | ary they are billed to play The Scrap of Paper But though the shadows have darkened than 
whatever mood is uppermost. On the long | with great applause. The recitations given by | obvious an intention to make an effect as if she | at Orange for the Disabled Members of the The earth in its glorious light, Czar 
stretches of huge flat boulders which form such | Miss Rosa Stern and Mr. E.J.Ebbels were more | were Mile. Olympe Zabriski, the Human Fly, | Essex County Hunt. Miss Gwendoline’s time Still dreaming longer I wander, Her 
comfortable seats or health-giviug promenades | than ordinarily good. These, with a very fairly | Who hangs head-downward from the trapeze | is tremendously occupied, and the enfeebled And ‘magine long into the night. 7 tall 
should Bell-Smith come and set up his easel, | played organ solo by Miss Florence Brown, | every night at Niblo’s in the new spectacular | charities she renovates by her efforts ought to 1 see far the distant “clans rising, 3 etre! 
he would find many a study for his beautiful | made up the programme. Hon. Justice Mac. | performance. rise up and call her blessed. Already she And think of our shortening decay, is the1 
pictures. Lennan presented the diplomas of the Conser-| This particular afternoon she is spring-like | begins to look fagged and tired. But she has But far o'er thens ned thoughts arising, the i 
Another attraction is the invitingly exten- | vatory to the following graduates : and striking in fawncolored cloth, which | tasted of the elixir of success, she has felt her See hegn epee peep np urin 
sive sand beach which woos one to become, Theory—Misses Eleanor A. Dallas, Annie Jchnson, Maude | Stands out well against the black silk lining of | soul sing as she heard the plaudits rise to the Then I think though of earth we be little, can | 
pro tem.,anymph or water sprite. But the | Fairbairn, Sara E. Dallas, Kate Hutchinson, Alice A.| her vietoria, She has a dark, rich skin and | roof. No man, no marriage, no idyllic dream And our memory all shortly forget, sailo 
white sand hills! the miniature mountains! —s eon = Constance Lea, Rowena E. Helli-| heavy, inky hair brushed back in smooth | of romantic happiness can lure her from the I remember as the last rays settle, °F - 
How can one convey an idea of their wonder- Melietian 7 6 ee F a — glossiness from her forehead. Her face is | career she loves. Secretly and furtively, under | . That hope on us lastly has set. Th 
ful appearance, many of them two hundred | o;,an—Fiorence Brown. Vietio- nents Seihenee sies slightly oriental in its general suggestion, the | her eyelids, she has her eyes fixed on the pro- Soa W. App. Ches 
feet in height ; one a long ridge, its summit an | —Lizzie L. Walker, Wm. M. Robinsor. Piano teachers | °YS Velvety and having a soft and sleepy | fessional stage. 2 lla a took 
= aoe of oe “ seneins feet sharply | diploma—Normal course—Sara E. Dallas, Annie Johnson, i the nose inclined to be flat on the tip, The Seog of Our Children's Childeen. oa 
outlined against the sky, its base resting upon | Ethelind G. Thomas, Maud Gordon, Donald Herald, Emily | Which makes the profile look a little bit ii s 
the rich verdure studded with a belt ot cedar | M. Fensom. Mrs. Edgar Jarvis’ silver medal was ehanaliie the Sphinx. On the top of this dark, ne Tn aoe Paes Vor Saturday Sight, 202 L 
which bars, in a measure, its stealthy en- | * Mise Bertha Dixie looking head there is a modish, Frenchified “Fie well that we solemaly bore him along, : Geng 
croachment. I append a few items of gossip as to people | hat, having the mashed-up appearance which Pg pehnehcandhyraryhrag ape mts a Che 
Climbing to the summit, which, after rain, is well known here: Mr. Barrington Foote, who | marks the prevailing style,a light straw hat kD bapvahy saaowe ot tesprcatogn ie <r roast aidan weel 
firm to one’s feet—having carried a spade—by | ¥9* here with the Albani Concert Company, is | full of yellow flowers nodding on long stalks, ~ re act coe ee ae: 
cigging a few feet in depth, one comes to | 2°¥ in America and will “do” the watering | bows of ribbon, and bits of lace. A parasol “Tis well that he reste in Canadian earth, ) laste 
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bed. In the white moon-light one has curious | Musin, the well known violinist, sailed for | over one shoulder, and still further intensifies : ee ee ae ee renee ee, — 
fancies of some ghostly agent walking by night Europe on Satarday, and will, during his stay | by contrast the dark, olive tint of her smooth iy et eee bitte 
there, marry Mile. Folville, a gifted lady who | skin. In her ungloved hand, which is thin ffi He fought like a hero, he fought not for gold, muc! 
° He fought not for self nor for glory ; of br 


in mystic whiteness over these strange white 


hills, and shifting or guiding them at will. is a violinist, a pianist, a composer, and 


brown, and covered with turquoises, she holds He died in the harness, undaunted and bold ; 
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A word-painting gives but a very faint idea | #9 orchestral conductor. They will have | a yellow-covered pamphlet, upon which her 
of the contrast they present to the rich farms, ® remarkable wedding tour, reaching from | eyes are fixed. The crowd gazes upon this a A patriot, Briton and Tory. aan 
the glowing fields, the corn ripe unto harvest. Paris across the Atlantic, then a season| with awe. So busy is Gwenny Brown with / } He found us io winter, he left us in June, care’ 
The sunsets from the hills or by the shore are of concerts across the continent, covering | matters theatrical that she has to learn her A Unto Lenntiial Renvaet Refees na, tion. 
marvels of beauty, and exclamations of delight | itty weeks, winding up with a trip to Aus-| part while taking her afternoon drive. e aoweret m iam pated 
break involuntarily from every lip or are ex- | Tis. Mrs. Annie Louise Tanner, who was| Toward summer she “ takes a rest,” like the gebbloss takers accu 
pressed in the husn of a silent joy. with Mons. Musin’s company for three seasons, | professionals, She has worked so hard that ene en and 
Such is the paradise in our own Ontario, so oan ” — to study grand opera. Mme. | the dcctors say a rest is necessary or there will F iat seacnan nee ane set f 
beautiful and so little known to Canadians, varreno has been continuing her successes in | pe collapse of the nervous system, Ch f > OL oo and 
ANNIE G. SAVIGNY. Europe, Vienna having been the last Llace to és 4 Ween este. § ¥' ° ange 0 Be the song of our children’s children. | 
capitulate to the fair pianist. She is ; pean trip, is prescribed. The papers ,. fr Ervust E. Lutan. year 
resting in Paris " ‘Smeaass now | all immediately chronicle the departure of Miss ge of di 
Music. . " ’NOME. | Gwendoline Brown and her mother for Europe, “ Sa Jolie Belle-S and, 
where she will visit some of the foreign spas A Fable. a Jolie Belle-Soeur. Adv 
Monday evening was a busy one for the pocr The Drama. for rest and to take the waters, then spend| «y ” For Saturday Night. = nati 
wretch who had to be at both College of Music r, _—— some time in Paris with the modistes, arrang- Gena toe peor, Jienta Tina. Fon ane She was crystallized from sweetness ; ‘ hard 
and Association Hall. And then the heat! not he Argonaut has the following sketch | ing for the superb wardrobe that she will| that remark when I passed this way before,” She was always dressed with nestness hear 
so bad out of doors but in the crowded rooms of that jin de Siecle creature the| wear next season in her production of ‘“‘ The replied the Lion, “ but I then explained to you And taste. reac 
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made for the government of the city, by intro- | “0tam are things hardly to be realized out-| and her mother out for foreign parts on the | ™&"Y square miles of these mountains for an eee Ken 
ducing one that would make it a punishable side the metropolis. The amateur of the old | finest spring morning. Fift ople h old song; my depredations having rendered When Gol ents bee in & career, 1 
ff i days was a ‘‘clever fellow” or a “ bright girl” . y people have | them valueless. Now, as their proprietor, I Ah! he would not wait to warn her, owl 
offence -to give a concert within doors after | 1. 104 « tad for acti 4 ght girl” | come to see them off, and fifty more stand | demand as rent all that you have, except such But kige ! Eur 
Junel, in the interests of a suffering, stew- th ay acting, and once or twice in| round and stare at the famous amateur as she | ®2, #mount as will carry you further, for I do How her blushes did adorn her ! Kio 
ing, sweltering humanity, Mr. Kelso should e season studied up a part in the intervals of bids adieu to her friends, In her cabin the not wish to keep you on my ds permanent- Joe a second was a scorner sove 
alte the matter & os office-work or while her maid brushed her! flow ly.” With a deep obeisance, the Lion turned 
p. It was not so bad at uetiiae h owers are piled in mountains. In the hold | over his cash the blessings of ta bites, the 
Asscciation Hall where a convenient wood | | ~ r. en came half-a dozen rehearsals | her trunks are mighty and numerous, She | heaven on the kind Gander for allowing him He wae cure she had a meek grace Sax 
pile enabled me to be cool while I listened. n the drawing-room bay window, and then the | has a maid with her, a stack of plays to run | C@ fare home, when he might with as perfect Till she gave his leering cheek face 62: 
- play, with no scenery, a row of kerosene-lamps over, @ pet dog, a wicker demijohn of a justice have taken even that poor remnant,— A slap! be 
At the College the Doerings from Halifax, | and candles for footlights, and a pair of old| colonge and a m, Th of eau-de-| NV, ¥, Sun. : On the staire he heard a quick pace ; ce 
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on the way to Chicago, after visits; The amateur actress of to-day is not two crowd, as they press round the brilliant Miss Proud Father (showing off his boy before When she knew that be had kissed her— King 
at Montreal ~~ Ottawa, where they also| moves from a_ professional. People who/| Brown, hustle her mamma off into a Sot eabeoreare 7 eas ? OEE FOS, rernee Oh, pshaw | the ¢ 
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Music at their disposal, and a large audience 





position she fills, the peculiar glory attaching 
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Noted People. 


M. Eiffel, the civil engineer, lives up on the 
Jungfrau, in the Swiss Alps. He has just ob- 
tained permission to build a railroad up the 
mountain to his very dwelling. 

Edward Bellamy, it is stated, has received 
royalties of thirty thousand dollars from his 
Looking Backward. For six generations his 
grandfathers have been clergymen. 

Dom Pedro and twenty-four persons of his 
suite put at an Alpine hotel, which was run on 
royal principles during his stay, and, when he 
came to pay the bill, dazed the proprietor by 
settling in Cook’s coupons, 

A clew to Emin Pasha’s objection to being 
“rescued” by Henry M. Stanley lies in the 
statement that since nis return to the interior 
of Africa he has sent to the coast a consign- 
ment of ivory valued at nearly five hundred 
thousand dollars. 

Princess Helene Sangusko, at one time a 
noted Polish beauty, died last month. She was 
one of the most influential women at the court 
of Napoleon the Third and was vainly sought 
in marriage by Napoleon, prior to his intro- 
duction by Evans to the Countess Eugenie 
Montijo. 

Pierre Loti, the new French immortal, is not 
the effeminate epicurean one might expect 
from his writings. A Paris letter describes 
him as short, squat, and burly, turned forty, 
and looking the bluff, hearty tar that he is. 
He is not a society man, and wears his naval 
uniform at dinners and evening parties. 

James Whitcomb Riley and Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox were more than friends years ago, it is 
said. Both were poor, however, and neither 
had attained a national reputation at that 
time. Whether or not Mrs. Wilcox ever in- 
tended to marry the Hoosier poet, Riley him- 
self was nearly heart-broken when their cordial 
relations were sundered. 

While ex-Governor Waller was in the wash- 
room of the Grand Pacific Hotel, Chicago, a 
few days ago,a sneak-thief seized his gold- 
headed cane and ran. Although the Connecti- 
cut statesman’s tace and hands were covered 
with soap-suds, he gave chase and caught the 
fellow; but, before he got back to the wash- 
room again, some one had taken his silk hat. 

Mrs. Mary Clement Leavitt, who railed from 
Boston eight years ago us a World missionary, 
under the auspices of the W. C. T. U., has just 
returned, having visited every quarter of the 
globe, and having availed herself during her 





‘journey of the services of 229 interpreters in 


forty-seven languages. She has founded num- 
erous temperance societies in Japan, India and 
Madagascar. 

The Empress Carlotta, widow of the mur- 
dered Maximilian, has just recovered her 
reason, and simultaneously with her recovery 
—the very day, in fact—General Lopez, the 
betrayer of her husband, was bitten by a mad 
dog. The betrayal of Maximilian happened a 
quarter of a century ago, but the empress is 
little more than fifty years old, and until now 
has not had the remotest idea how her hus- 
band died. 

Ever since her marriage Mrs, Gladstone has 
been her husband's companion at all times and 
on all occasions. She is always with him in 
Parliament when he speaks, and when the 
speech is over she looks after his personal com. 
fort by wrapping him in shawls or bringing 
him a cup of hot tea to refresh him. Mrs, 
Gladstone is now nearly eighty, but she bears 
her age well. Her form is quite straight, her 
eyes sparkle, and her conversation is as bright 
and clever as it ever was, 

Prince George of Greece, who received the 
thanks of the Czar for rescuing his cousin, the 
Czarowitz, from the mad Japanese, is a young 
Hercules. He is almost six feet four inches 
tall, and is built in proportion. His natural 
strength has been increased by his service in 
the navy. While in the Danish navy he was 
the idol of the sailors. He delighted in meas- 
uring his strength with the strongest tars. He 
can climb a mast barefooted as well as the best 
sailor, and is also a good boxer. 

Thomas Wagstaff, a rural postman from 
Chesterfield to Holmesfieid, died on the 25th 
May, aged sixty-seven years. He was postman 
for the district for thirty-eight years, and it is 


Alice Ayers. 





A TRUE INCIDENT. 
Por Saturday Night. 
One cold and dismal April night, when London lay in sleep, 
Ere yet the welcome dawn of day had ventured forth to 
peep, 
When babes and mothers, loving ones, were wrapped in 
sweet repose, 
Along the borough's silent street a starting cry arose. 
It was the awful ory of “Fire!” Ah, there are some can 
tell 
How that hoarse cry has been to one they dearly loved, a 
knell! 
These who have Jost tome dear one thro’ the monster's 
fierce surprise, 
Can only tell what terror in that awful echo lies! 
Dark wae the night when “Fire!” arose, and passed from 
throat to throat, 
And soon the curling wreaths of smoke were in the air 
afloat ; 
Thin, but soon thicker, and anon, as ope’d the window sash, 
There darted out into the night a red and angry flash! 
Where’s the brigade? Come forth ye braves who wait at 
duty’s call, 
Who guard the lives of London town when night is over 
all! 
They come! they come! 
brigade 
Shall ne’er be dubbed as laggards when the people wants its 
aid. 
Sée the red lamps!—the helmets gleam! And hark, the 
trumpets blare ! 
The fire brigade is wanted and the fire brigade ia there ! 
But whilst these gallant fellows fight the furious demon 
king, 
Whilst all their efforts to their taek with lightning speed 
they bring, 
Within that house, in plight to make the stoutest heart 
afraid, 
’Mid all the scorching flames and smoke there stands a 
simple maid. 
Frail is her form, but ‘neath her breast there beats a daring 
heart, 
Whose impulse teaches that young girl to play a heroine's 


Ah, do not fear! A British fire 


part. 

She’s but a lowly nurse maid, and within her charge that 
night 

There are three tender babes, perhaps, of home the joy and 
light; 

And as she stands amidst the flames, but one thought fills 
her mind : 

**T’ll save those children, helpless ones, though I be left 
behind !” 

She seizes on a feather bed ; she drags it o'er the floor ; 

She thrusts it thro’ the window and the crowd begin to 
roar ; 

They see her plain! They cheer her, and a hundred hands 
are there 

To catch the bulky cushion and hold it in the air! 

Back to the babes, through fire and smoke! She grasps 
one—God knows how ; 

But she drops it safely on the bed held up by friends below. 

The hot flames dart around her, and the smoke now makes 
her gasp, 

But she saves another victim from the monster's fiery claep ! 

A third she saves! Then with a prayer herself she dowr- 
ward flings. 

Oh! why did not an angel stoop and aid her with its 
wings? 

For she missed the mark that she had thrown those hely- 
less babes to save. 

And Alice Ayers, thie heroine, lay prone upon the pave ! 


She lies in Isleworth graveyard, and the strangers as they 
pass, 

Drop many a tear in honor of that brave young English 
lags. 

She did not die. Such names as hers will never, never die; 

They make our British bleod run hot, our British hearts 
beat high. 

And as we linger near her tomb, by grateful laurels crown’d, 

We ask, ‘‘ What braver act than hers could on the earth te 
found?” 

On battle-fields, where strong men fight, what hero's 
deed compares 

With the noble true, self-sacrifice of ths nursemaid, Alice 
Ayers ? 


Psemeroxe St., Toronto. E. 8. Jackson. 


ing my steps in the miniature lakes and rivers 
upon the flagged pavement, of a lady residing 
in the vicinity, who has told me that owing to 
attacks of rheumatism she and several of her 
women friends are unable to enjoy a stroll on 
Jarvis street on the lovely evenings we are 


having, by reason of the great demand of—- 
Worms for Bait. A. G. S. 





Lady Brooke. 


The story of Lady Brooke’s connection with 
the Cumming baccarat case, and of her friend- 
ship for the Prince of Wales is too well known 
to admit of repetition. The portrait gives a 
good idea of her far-famed beauty. 








The Arkansas P.anter. 


The planter on a plantation is expected to 
direct all undertakings of pleasure or profit. 
In most cases he is postmaster, justice of the 
peace, free doctor, and matrimonial adviser for 
the neighborhood. 

Such a scene as this is common: Scene, the 
store. Dramatis persone, the planter and Jeff 
Laughlin, whose wife has been dead full two 
months. 

Laughlin—Well, no, sir, I ain’t come for 
tradin ar ; I aimed to ask you’ advice. 

Polite but inarticulate murmur from planter, 
who goes on posting up his ledger. 

Laughlin (whittling abstractedly on the rim 
of the desk)—Well, you see, my mother-in- 
law, she’s a mighty nice old lady, and she gits 
a pension of eight dollars a month, and spends 
ever’ cent on it fur the childen ; but, fact is, 
she’s so old and so nigh-sighted she jest natch- 
elly cayn’t keep things up; and it’s too hard 
for her, and it’s jest breaking her down. Ard 
I jest ‘lowed I’d ask you’ advice. 

Planter—Well, Laughlin, I don’t see any- 
thing for it but for you to marry again | 

Laughlin (brightening considerably)— Well, 
I don’t see anything else I kin do. I hate to 
terribly ; but looks like I jest natchelly ben 
obleeged to. 

Planter—Had you anybody ia your mind, 
Laughlin? 

Laughlin—I reckon Phonetta Rose wouldn’t 
have me? 

Pianter (with truthful frankness)— No, I 
don't reckon she would, 

Laughlin—I ‘lowed she’d think I'd got too 
many children, 

Pianter— Yes, I dare say. 

Laughlin—They’re mighty nice, still chil- 
eure, and make astrong force for the cotton 

eld. 

Planter—They seem nice children. 

Laughlin (very agitated) —I—I-—say, Mist’ 
Planter. don’t you guess you could write a let- 
ter to Miss Phonetta, and ask her for me? 

Planter—Well, no, Mr. Laughlin. I don't 
think she would take kindly to have any other 
man do her sweetheart’s courting. You speak 
up for yourself ! 

Laughlin (despondently)—Yes, sir, l’ll turn 
it over in my mind; but you see I’d hate 
terrible for to have her say no to me right to 
my face, and twudn’t be nigh so bad in a letter. 
And I ain’t much in the habit of writin’ letters 
to myself (which was strictly true, Laughlin 
being barely able to sign his name and “read 
writin’ ”), so I didn’t know but you, etc, 

Unlucky Laughlin! he has reached the 
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The Toronto Athletic Club House. 


Toronto has been hitherto without an athletic club house worthy of the name; but some 
months ago a number of gentlemen decided that this state of affairs should exist no longer and 








a committee was formed. This committee issued stock to the extent of $75,000, and in time a 


board of directors was appointed, composed of 


the following gentlemen: President, Hon. J. P. 


Robinson ; vice-presidents, Dr. Larratt W. Smith, D.C.L., Mr. C. H. Nelson ; directors—Mr 
W. T. Jennings, C.E., Sir Adam Wilson, Dr. John Ferguson, Capt. J. C. McGee, Mr. J, 
Massey, Prof. Goidwin Smith, Mr. John Henderson, Mr. Charles Hunter, Mr. J. P. Murray ; 
secretary-treasurer, Capt. Greville Harstone. Plans for a building have been prepared, and the 
accepted design, of which a cut is here given, will be proceeded with at once on the Sleepy Ho!- 


low grounds, College avenue, 
Manhattan club, which has the finest building 


At present Architect Lennox is in New York visiting the 


of the kind in the world, with a view to acting 


on any good suggestion which-he may there obtain. Of the $75,000 stock $66,000 has already 
been placed, and it is desirous that the balance should be taken up as soon as possible. The 
shares are $25 each, and entitle one to free entrance to the club. The ordinary club fees will be 
$25 for entrance and $10 for annual free, so that the purchaser of stock is enabled to pay what 
constitutes an entrance fee in five calls instead of in alump sum, besides becoming possessed 
of stock that in time will become very valuable. 
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boundary line of the planter’s amiability. “I 
won’t write love letters and I won't pull 
teeth!” declares the planter; and Laughlin 
goes his way to propose to Phonetta in form, 
on their way home from oe games” ata 
neighbor’s, to be rejected, and to feel ever 
afterward that if ‘‘ Mist’ Planter ’d named it 
to her, instead, she’d of talked different.” 

But we foresee that he will be consoled. In 
this country widowers spend no long time in 
mourning. Six months are all that the most 
most widowers wait 


estimated that he walked the distance of 

202 100 miles on his round—more than eight 

times the circumference of the earth. During 

the time he served he was only absent four 

e ‘ weeks from duty—two weeks sick leave and 
two weeks annual leave. Six days out of the 
latter time he walked the round with his sub- 
stitute, and declined to have any more holi- 
He never had any disease, but the 





The Countess of Clancarty. 


The progress of Belle Bilton from a music hall singer to a countess has been traced in the 








ly “ days. 
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bitter east wind during March proved too 
much for him, and he died through an attack 
of bronchitis, 


There lately arrived at Memel, a seaport 
town of Prussia, a bent, white-haired, and 
careworn man whose coming produced a sensa- 
tion. He was Gustav Gebhardt, who forty 
years ago was a butcher in Memel, and was 
accused of having committed a double murder 
and was condemned todeath. On the morning 
set for the execution his cell was found empty, 
and he could never be traced. After some 
years a respectable citizen, when on the point 
of death, confessed that he was the murderer, 
and, therefore, that Gebhardt was innovent. 
Advertisements of this news were inserted in 
native and foreign papers, summoning Geb- 
hardt to return to Memel, but nothing was 
heard of him, At last, however, the facts 
reached his ear, and he came back to his home. 


The Queen has just completed her seventy- 
second year, Her Majesty having been born at 
Kensington Palace on May 24, 1819. The fol- 
lowing statement of the ages of the various 
European Monarchs will be interesting :—The 
King of Denmark, who is the oldest living 
sovereign, is 73; the Queen of England, 72; 
the King of Wurtemberg, 68; the King of 
Saxony, 63; the King of Sweden and Norway, 
62; the Emperor of Austria, 50; the King of 
the Belgians, 56; the King of Roumania, 52; 
the Sultan of Turkey, 48; the King of Icaly, 47; 
the King of the Hellenes, 45; the King of 
Bavaria, 43; the German Emperor, 52; the 
King of Portugal, 27; the King of Servia, 14 ; 
the Queen of the Netherlands, 10 ; and the King 
of Spain,3. Leo XIIL, the Pope, is 81, thus ex- 
ceeding by eight years the age of any crowned 
monarch. 2 eo 





Hon. J J. C. Abbott, Premier of Canada. 





Worms for Bait. 


As I strolled along Jarvis street in the 
gloaming the other evening, picking the skirts of 
my gown from the wet pavement, I came upon 
in this fashionable avenue a bit of juvenile 
tyranny that amused me. A rag-tail trio, each 
with a battered old tin, were on their knees on 
the soaking boulevard gatheringearth wormsas 
bait for the unsuspecting catfish of the Don 
river, when all at once their hunting ground 
was invaded by three or four little lads, one of 
them carrying a small lighted lamp, and all 
emerging from the palatial mansion immedi- 
ately near. One little chubby-faced, square- 
shouldered chap, thrusting the lamp into the 
midst of the hunters, bid them disperse, say- 
ing : 

**Get off here, those worms are mine.” 

“No they ain't,” says rag-tail, dropping 
worms and tin into the lining of his jacket, 
** this ’ere grass ‘longs to the city.” 

“ Well, if it does, my father pays for the 
water that brings the worms up and I told our 
coachman to soak the lawn, boulevard, and 
whole business as I must have worms for 
bait.” 

And looking back I saw the rag-tall trio van- 
ishing eastward, while one of the conquerors 
held the lamp down close to the soaking boule- 
vard,the others reaping a fat harvest of worms 
eoaxed upwards by the water that should be 
swelling the reservoir. 

And I was reminded, as I strolled along pick- 





decorous would ask ; 


three months, two months, or only one. This 
haste does not imply hardness of heart so 
much asa hard life. What, indeed, shall a 
man do who has three or four little children, a 
big field waiting his hand outside, and no 
woman to guide things?—Octave Thanet in 
Atlantic. 





How They Vote in Japan. 


The polls had opened at eight o'clock, and 
one by one the farmers had come straggling in 
from the surrounding country. The greater 
number gathered in the small meeting-hall 
just outside the Gomeecen, whence arose a 
quiet buzzing. It was a reminder of the 
gathering in the churchyard on Sunday, in 
old times, between the morning and the after- 
noon services, 

There was a little laughter, less loud argu- 
ment, and no angry disputing. Every now 
and then, lke bees leaving a hive, a 
figure was seen to se te m the rest 
and move off towa the polling-room, 
and anon another returned. One saw 
among them here and there the modern Jap- 
anese, with his imitation of foreign garments, 
in appearance seldom elegant, often awkward, 
and generally out of harmony with the sur- 
roundinge. But chiefly there came the old- 
fashioned rustic, in his best silk robes, with 
square shaven crown and short queue caught 
up and tied—perhaps wearing the hakama, or 
divided skirt, of the old samurai. A gentle- 
man in every act, he bo as he enters, to the 
official at the door, carefully writes his ballot 
and affixes his seal, then with 
folds it and places it in the o' 
velope. For some of the voters it is n 
to seek the assistance of a special clerk in wri 
ing their ballots, It is not that they cannot 
write, for everybody knows the plebeian 
kana or syllabic wri ng. They prefer to see 
the ballots inscribed with the more elegant 





newspapers time and again. 


People are now becoming somewhat kindly disposed towards the 


persecuted woman and she will probably ultimately be received in the ‘* best” society of England 


as an equal. 


In the meantime she is supporting her noble husband, and commands $500 per 


week from Augustus Harris, the well-known London manager. 








tors. Here further effusions of politeness take 
place, while the voter gives his name, number 
and address, and is checked off on the register. 
Then, with another gesture of courtesy, he 
turns to the ballot-box, and with a bow, per- 
haps in duplicate, tothe kind old mayor who 
sits behind the box, he carefully deposits his 
ballot and quietly retires hy another door.— 
Scribner's Magazine. 





English and American Journalists, 
It is to be supposed that men of the same 
neral calibre of brain and the same tastes 
me journalists in land and America. 
It cannot be oan that eithercountry has any 
advantage over the other in this regard, or that 
the journals of ome can <iaim any intrinsic 
superiority over those of theother. Thwdiffer- 
ences between them are the result of the con- 
ditions under which they are published. While 
the English news-gatherersare cribbed, cabined, 
and confined by rules of law and custom, the 
freedom of the press in England is found in 
the editorial column. The paper has a right to 
express its opinion of men measures as it 
may see fit. Even the awful contempt of court 
becomes an almost harmless bugs’ before 
the pens of skilful men of brains. It is natural, 
that the ius of English journalism 
should expand Sees the line of least resist- 
ance, and that the editorial column should, 
because of its greater om and greater 
opportunity, attract to itself the men of the 
eatest mental power. In the United States 
the conditions are reversed. From the im- 
portance of news and the freedom which is 
accorded to the news-gatherer, the best and 
strongest men find their unity in the 
news side of the paper. do not mean 
that they never become editorial writers, but I 
do mean many of the reporters 
of the American press are the peers 


of any editors on earth. An English reporter, 
if he be possessed of brains, looks forward to 
the time when he can rise to an editorial i- 
tion, for many reasons—not the least of which 
is the increased amount of money he will re- 
ceive. An American reporter can make as 
much money gathering news as he can by 
writing comments on it; and as many men 
refer the active rather than the sedentary 
ife, they do not care to make a chan This 
results in better work, in discovering new 
methods of doing it, and in attempts to break 
the record for brilliancy and enterprise.—LZip- 
pincott's, 





A Brutal Conductor. 


“T can’t let this girl travel over this road on 
that half ticket,” said the new conductor. 

‘“*Why not? What is the matter with my 
little girl,” asked the mother. 

“She is no child. She is more that half 


grown. 
* Well, if that don’t beat orerinie then I'll 
give it up. Here poor little mle han been 
traveling over this road on a child's ticket for 
the last ten years, and now all at once she is no 
— ne 8 & new way to worry the travel- 
ng public. 
he mother paid the fare, and then the 

pulled herself out like a telencope. Teas 
Siftings. 


—— TRS 
Two of a Kind. 
“'What!" exclaimed Editor McGary, “ 
you refuse to lend me fivedollarst °° 


“I most = 
aente ; certainly,” replied his friend, 


“And you have called me your dear friend 


your alter ego. or, in ish, your other self?” 
That's ust why I re: to let you have the 
d never getit back. I'm that way 


mon: . 
myselt I never use money to 
@ are two of a kind." es a. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
Ch a toe J ANE. ; the mill forbade these charities. ‘* Let her be 


starved out” she said. ‘‘The creature is a 
By S. BARING-GOULD, 


























































































nuisance. Who can be confident with a mad 
woman so near? She may set fire to the mill, 
she may murder me if [ go alone into the 
woods. And,” she pouted, “I should not be 
surprised if she were to attempt it, as she is 
jealous of me. She has hitherto engrossed so 
much of Jim’s attention, and now thinks I rob 
her of what should be hers.” 

“How can you talk such trash?” said Jim, 
annoyed. 

So Crazy Jane was the occasion of the first 
little disagreement between Jim and his wife. 

It isa satisfaction to some natures to have 
an opportunity for grumbling, an excuse for 
venting their vexation. Mrs. Thacker had a 
fretful, irritable temper, and the presence of 
Crazy Jane furnished her with an occasion for 
giving tongue to her annoyance and scolding 
and finding fault with her husba.d, She knew 
perfectly that she had no real grounds for her 









Author of ‘‘ Mehalah,” “Court Royal,” ‘* The Pennycomequicks,” &c., &c. 
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when in trouble, and was uneasy when he was 
out of her sight. This attracted notice in the 
school, and provoked merriment. She was 
called Jim Thacker’s dog. And like a dog she 
seemed—faithful, regardful, a little too demon- 
strative of affection, but exacting nothing for 
this fidelity but an occasional nod or word. It 
was a relief to Jim when Crazy Jane was ex- 
cused school as mentally deficient, and it wasa 







stands up as if set as a natural sea- wall against 
the encroachments of the waves. Nothing can 
be conceived more barren, more dreary than 
this bank on its sea-ward slope. On the east 
coast of England—in Sussex, in Lincoln, in 
Suffolk and Norfolk—the energy of man has 
reclaimed tracts of low-lying land from the sea, 
and has held back the oe erecting sea- 
y- 














5 1s no more than common 


Soap and does more 
work — better work—quicker work— 
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. In Sussex a great bank of chalk downs 


walls that have a long gradu declining es- | relief to her, because henceforth she could | jealousy, and the fact that she knew this ex- 
carpment towards the water. Against these | wander, unrestrained, overthe Downs, hunting | cused her in her own mind for fretfulness he f f f i 
the waves fling themselves, are broken, run up | hedge hogsand cormice, and picking flowere. towards her husband on the subject. Some S a fine, soft lather, with remark: ir 
them, lose their force, and sneak back discom- One day—it was in eg hacker was | women regard their ebulitions of ill-temper able. cle i : £ rt 
fited. On the land side these walls have an | walking near the mill pond, when he heard | and jealousy as justified by the fact that they cleansing powers—for washing - ' a 
abrupt fall. Now the south coast of Sussex | screams of terror and pain, ey and | are unreasonable. Jim was so good-natured clothes try th ni 
seems by nature to have been thus constructed | saw Crazy Jane pursued and attacked by the | that he did not become angry, and his good y the THE Directions ol 
asa great type after which men should build | male swan of a pair that lived in the pond. In | nature provoked his wife. SURPRISE ON THE Wrapper di 
and recover land, About three or four miles | her search for orchis bulbs she had approached Sotime passed and Mrs. Thacker bore her way. af 
inland—perhaps a4 little more—begins what is | too nearly where the female swan was sitting | husband a little daughter; and the child grew w 
called the Weald, a flat rich, and beautiful | on her eggs, and the male in wild fury had | and as it grew became an object of intense,| 22 # ca 
land, well wooded, full of sweet villages and , flown to the protection of his mate, and con- | affectionate regard to Crazy Jane. Indeed, it Verified. rv 
gentile tures,with here and there an undula- | sidering Jane as an enemy threatening his | seemed as though her devotion to Jim had la 
tion, like a fold in green velvet, and here and. | mate and her eggs, had rushed at her with | been transfer: to the child. She hovered m 
there a pond occupying a deserted iron quarry. | flapping wings and outstretched beak. An | about the mill as before, but now it was that it 
From this Wealden district rises to the south | excited swan is not a foe to be laughed at ; the | she might watch the child, not the father, and ol 
the abrupt scar of the South Downs, a mighty | strength of its wings is so great that a blow of | she seemed quite pleased when she could offer be 

rampart of chalk, tilted up with its long easy | them has been known to break the leg of 4 | the little girl a bunch of wild strawberries or a 

slope seawards, horse; moreover, with its great beak it can | posy of lilies of the valley. ro 
Did the mighty primeval ocean rage against | nip and hurt. The flap of the great wings, the This also gave annoyance to Mrs. Thacker. w 
the coast where now stand Brighton, Worth- | discordant notes that issued from the long neck, | She did not like the child to be near the mad to 
ing and Shoreham? Did that great natural | the menacing bill, had paralyzed Jane, and in | girl—or woman—she was a girl no longer. Ti 
sea-wall of chalk restrain its waves and protect | trying to fly she had stumbled over a root and | ‘* Who can say what she might do? She might th 
the Weald from inundation? We cannot say. fallen. carry her off, as the gipsies do!” he 
i At one point in the summit of the chalk | Jim snatched upa pronged stick and ran to ‘* But where could she carry her to?” w: 
; barrier is a trench cut deep through the soft | her aid, calling tothe swan. He reached her “I don’t like her to touch the child; she is be 
white rock, and this is called the Devil’s Dyke. | as the bird was driving at her with his bill, | not clean.” th 
‘ The story told of that is that the enemy of | and thrusting the fork adroitly under the neck, Time advanced. It seemed to stand still th 
mankind, looking down on the fertile Weald, held the angry bird back. only with Crazy Jane, who had settled into an 
envied its beauty and richness, and set to work ‘* Now Jane,” said he, “‘ get up and run away | one fixed type of face and figure that never eK 
one night to dig through the barrier so as to | whilst I keep the swan at bay.” altered ; and no one looking at her could guess wi! 
let the ocean in, to submerge the fair district. But she was so bewildered with her fright | her age. Her face was childlike, it was so sit 
But he covld do this only in one night. His | that it was some time before she could under- | simple ; but her figure was too formed for that I aeinertes da 
power to work evil was limited. If he could | stand what to do, and when, finally, she did | ofa child. Her black hair showed no trace of Dt ay fl 
make his canal before cock crow, well; but he | scramble away, she had not the strength and | change. In spite of the many vexations oc- Dg Oe SE wi 
might en no account resume the work if left | breath to go far, but sank among the old leaves | casioned her by Mrs. Thacker, she remained in om a =a a 
incomplete in one night. Now there was a| at a little distance from the pool, sobbing, | the cottage. The miller’s wife went to the ae; by 
cottage on the height and in it lived an old | trembling, with her black hair scattered about | parish guardians to complain, and urge that ieee sell | wi 
Goodie, who was roused by the sound of dig- | her shoulders and face. the creature should be removed tothe Union. ee em ee | ; to, 
ging and delving in the night. The night was Jim came to her and helped her to her feet, | She went to the police to complain that the i ee es ee ml | i 
dark, dark as Erebus ; she opened her casement | brought her to the mill, and there his mother | girl was a menace to herself and the child. a . a |) i 
th 


soothed the fears of the frightened girl, gave 
her milk and bread and honey, and finally dis- 
missed her with a sixpence in her pocket. 


She visited the village doctor to insist that 
Jane was mad, and ought to be in an asylum ; 
she endeavored to incite the rector to take 


i De as aaa at Te 
Da | 


OC | cal 


aa emma lean ee 


and peeped forth. Nothing was visible, but the 
earth quaked under the effects made by Me- 
phistopheles. Then the Goodie, being an old 





fool, lit a candle, held it outside the window After this, Crazy Jane became somewhat of | steps to get her put into some charitable insti- tre 

and screamed out, ** Who’s there? What are | a nuisance again, as she had been at theschool. | tution; she had repeated squabbles with her a | th 

you a-doing?’ Now a cock saw the candle, and | She had come to regard Jim with a veneration | husband—all in vain. re 5 an 

thinking it was the first glimmer of dawn, | that almost reached adoration. He was the Time advanced, and when little Mabel, the oe et] fo! 

began to crow. Then the evil one threw away | only person who had ever stood up for her and | child, was twelve years old, Crazy Jane was (eee fer 

his spade and fled in a rage. And, lo! there | defended her against enemies. He had never | gtiil in the cottage unmolested. ne winter's Con¢ uct »+r—Hi, Billy ! catch this parcel ! oe OC ae ae wi 

i in the dyke is shown the half-finished work | laughed at her, played tricks with her, teased | day, Mabel had been sent over the downs, a} Bill; —Waat is it? & Ser a es 
ij and the unejected shovelful of earth. her, but had ever been ready to come to her | walk of three miles, to her grandmother's ceca re, th 
Such is the legend. In reality, no doubt, the | aid when powerless to protect herself. She | house, the mother of Mrs. Thacker. It was a its 

dyke is a very ancient aboriginal fortification. | hung about the mill, not for milk and bread | the old lady's birthday, and the child had gone RE ee sa pr 

Now, mark a wonderful provision of nature. | and honey, not for a sixpence, but only that | with congratulations anda present from the ee a an for 

All the rain that falls along the range of chalk | she might get a sight of Jim, and receive a | milier’s wife. Du DU liv 

hills sinks in, soaks down, and might sink | kind and cheery word from him. She would| The day had been warm and fine, but to- a 2 gnc Acad wh 

away to—goodness knows where, but that be- | have overwhelmed him with hedge-hogs had he | wards afternoon there ensued asudden change, ga 

neath the chalk lies a bed of very dense clay | been willing to have one: would have filled his | and unexpectedly the wind shifted to the thi 

through which the water cannot descend, and | boxes with dormice had he expressed the | north-east, with black and threatening clouds, Ce 

w 


and there fell a blinding, dense snow. 

A little uneasiness was felt by Jim and his 
wife about the child, but not much, for they 
concluded that Mabel had been detained by her 
grandmother. ‘ Surely,” said Mrs. Thacker, 
‘“*my mother would never let the child start 
when there was a threat of a change.” 

** But the threat came with the change—at 
once ; no one could have looked for it.” 

“If that be the case, you or someone had 
better go to my mother's and enquire.” 

Jim Thacker thought 80 as well. He drew 
on his thick coat, tied a kerchief over his head 
to hold on his cap, for the wind on the downs 
blew a gale, and started. 

Three hours later he returned covered with 


between the chalk and the clay is strewn a | desire to have:one. There was nothing she 
would not do for him to show her gratitude 


narrow film of sand, called the green-sand, 
and regard. And Jim’s — Mrs, Thacker, 


there hardly thicker than your band. When 
' the waer has percolated through the chalk | made use of the girl now and then to take 
hills and is stopped by the clay, out it runs on | Messages or do commissions for her to Stey- 
ning, or to Hurst, or to Brighton, or Worthing 
—commissions which she executed with 
fidelity, and for which she doggedly, even 
On the inland flank of the South Downs, in | sulleniy, refused payment. It was reward 
a little coomb or valley scooped out of the | enough to her to be allowed to see Jim and to 
Bi chalk, gushed nine of these springs and fed a | hear him say, “ What an active girl you are, 
if tarn or lake, not natural, but formed by an | Jane!” 
saat | embankment thrown up to make a reservoir On Sundays, when Jim went to church, Jane 
} fora mill. Above this lake, set in the lap of | was alwaysto be seen hanging about in the 
: the downs, wereclumps of Scotch pines, and a | neighborhood of the mill. waiting to follow 
wood of beech, in spring full of the purple and | him, She was in her ragged, dingy, week-day 
the white-scented w orchis ; on the downs | dress, for she had no change of attire. And 
about grew the quaintly beautiful bee-orchis, | when he started, with his book under his arm, 
rare elsewhere save on chalk. she followed at a distance, and when he entered 
In a solitary cottage under the hill, in a | thesacred building she remained outside, hid- 
shady spot where the sun rarely came, lived a | den behind some of the gravestones, for she 
widow and her daughter. The widow was | dare not stay seated on the churchyard wall 
very infirm, crippled with rheumatism, and | lest she should be teased and perhaps pulled 
was allowed cighteon-pence a week and a loaf | off, and have stones thrown at her by those 
by the parish. She was too weak and helpless | boys and yoaee men who congregate about 
to earn anything for herself, and she could not | churchyard gates and do not enter the church. 
have subsisted, she and her child, on eighteen. | 


the inland scarp, through the green-sand in a 
thousand crystal, coul and beautiful springs, 
thoroughly purified by this perfect filter. 
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snow. 
‘Is Mabel home?” he enquired as he entered MANUTACTURED BY 


the room. 

**No—had she left?” Mrs. Thacker was 
nearly fainting. She saw by her husband’s 
face that he was alarmed. 

** Yes,” he answered gravely. ‘She left her 
grandmother's before the change.” 

“Oh Jim! Jim!” The poor mother could 
say no more, but burst into tears and sank 
with her head on the table. 

There was no time to waste in lamentations. 
Jim called to his man. A lantern was lighted, 


Taylor, Scott & Co. 
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‘** Eggs, I think.”—Judge. 


ATKINSON’S 


When service was over and Jim returned 





pence and one loaf, had it not been for certain | home, then from her hiding-place rose the 


means of acquiring money that the neighbor- | crazy girl also, and followed him back, never Too Select. 


hcod afforded. The South Down chalk hills | getting very near, always maintaining a re- 
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some little comfort, perhaps a few bushels of 


foliowed him like a dog, slunk behind him at 
coal, to Crazy Jane ; but the new mistress at 


the least threat of annoyance, clung to him 
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and the two with sticks went forth again into 
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abound in hedge-hogs. They are to be found in | spectful distance, but never allowing him to/| the storm. Meantime the darkness had be- | —have someone introduce you to me—before I flat 

burrows in great numbers, and at evening, | get out of her sight. come complete. The wind raged, the saow fell | can cash this cheque. a a for 

when the dew is falling, the side of the down | This naturally provoked comment, and | in huge flakes against the windows like dabs Young Lady (haughtily)—But I do not care 2 cn OO ! ds & the 

may be seen alive with these little creatures | caused Jim annoyance. He spoke to Jane /|of plaster. It covered roof, ground, walls, | to know you, sir. Lo data far 

scampering about seeking their prey. The | about it, remonstrated, and forbade her to pur- | Mrs, Thacker was left alone in the house with 30 YEAR N USE shr 

widow's girl, Jane, a young girl, uncouth in | suehimin sucha manner. This made her cry, | only a maid. Her agitation, her alarm were ‘ far 

form, with low brow and dull unintelligent | but not to abandon the practice, and he was | great. She loved her child passionately. How Time Keepers. en' 

eyes, was clever in finding hedgehogs, and | finally obliged to endure what could not ba/ could achild struggle through such a storm Harry (adoringly)—Your sweet little feet 4 TRULY CALLED THE the 

these she carried about coiled up in a basket, | altered, hoping that in course of time she would | and beat a way through tte snow? Every way | keep such admirable time in the dance. - ; lig! 

and sold them to people who were troubled | herself tire of the dog-like pursuit. was deep buried, the landmarks shianed. The | Harriet—Naturally. I wear stockings with rea 

with slugs and snails in their gardens, or with | But he was mistaken. For her dull mind | child would stray on the downs, perhaps sink | clocks in them. : G a4 EATEST sta 

cockroaches and black beetles in their kitch- | this allegiance to Jim, expressed so uncouthly, | with weariness and sleep the fatal sleep of up 

ene. She got a shilling for each hedgehog and | had become a sort of religion that bound her, | death; perhaps in its wanderings come, = str 

could, had the demand required it, have found | and years passed and her conduct remained | blinded with snow, to the edge of a chalk A Question. dia 

a hedgehog per diem, which would have | the same; she neither pressed further on his | quarry, fall over, and be dashed to pieces. Young Husband—Don’t you quite under- M EDICI N E bla 

brought her in 365 shillings in the year, or £18 | attention nor wearied of her devotion. The The night wore on. The father, with his | stand how to do it, darling? ing 

53. Od., a handsome income. But, unfortu- | habit of following him, of hanging about the | man, had gone over the ground again between Young Wife—Yes, it is all quite clear ; but wil 

nately, the public were not athirst for hedge- | mill, had become part of her life with which | the farmhouse where lived the mother of his | it says “first clean. your turkey,” and I was in W s iza 

hogs ; and the market was soon glutted. Con- | she could not break. Some time passed. Jim'| wife and his own mill, but had discovered no | won ering whether one should use toilet or the ORLD i by 

sequently Jane had to seek other means | had grown from boyhood to manhood, and had | traces of his little one. He called up men from regular scouring soap.—Chicago News @ S 

of earning money. She found dormice in the | become millerin the room of his father, de- | a cottage or twoas he passed. He got help from a . Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 4 inn 

woods, and as there were two large schools for | ceased; and there had been changes in the | the farm to which the child had gone. As the The public invited to investigate personally. Pampblete, ma 

boys, Hurstpierpoint and Lancing, within a | cottages also; the widow was dead, and Jane | hours passed he became more hopeless. He Thoroughly Charmed. Testimonials and advice free. l or address wm, a wo 

walk, and as in schools for boys the passion | remained there lonely, but content, pursuing | hoped for one thing only—to find the child’s Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited, 120 King " wa 

for the acquisition of dormice is insatiable, | her usual avocations, and obtaining a small | body, for he deemed it impossible for her to be Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 4 old 

Crazy Jane, as the dull-witted girl was called, | allowance from the parish. She had grown | alive under the circumstances. If she had nee. Bewase of lenpesitions. See cur Teade pie 

found that she could sell at 4d. each as many | from girlhood into womanhood, but without | strayed on the Wold there was no house on up 

dormice as she could find. But then the dor- | any mental development. She was as dull-/| the downs into which she could have been ee sta 

mice were only to be caught when hybernating. | witted as ever, and in addition had acquired a | received. T h C ao 

In summer they were too wideawake to allow | jerky motion of her head and shoulders when- The condition of mind of Mrs. Thacker was e a nada io 

themselves to be captured. | ever spoken to—a nervous agitation which was | worse than that of her husband. He was bat- the 

Another source of revenue was offered by the | but St. Vitus’ dance. A quiet, harmless girl | tlisg with the storm, searching ; she was con- S R fj : a 

orchis plants on the Downs. Crazy Jane dug | she remained. There was a talk about re- | demned to inactivity, could only hope and pray, ugar e I n I ng Co. voi 
up the roots, collected bunches of the flowers, | moving her to the workhouse, but the project | have hot water ready, bricks heaied, in the eae a bul 
and trudged with them to Worthing or Brigh- | was fortunately for her nevercarried out, She | event of her child's return, to bathe her, to (Limited) MONTREAL eve 
ton, where she was able to dispose of her | would have died under the restraints of the | place against her body to restore h sat. you 

flowers and of her tubers. Thus, the widow | Union. _ ; Once she was frightesed. She heard a crash Offer tor sale all grades of refined giv 
: and her daughter had not merely eighteen- In due time Jim Thacker was married. He | against the front door, a blow that near beat it Br 
+ pence and a loaf to live on, but they lived also | had failen in love with a bright, sharp, pretty | in, and then all wasstill. What wasit? Dare ‘ Wi 
BE on dormice, hedge-hogs and orchis bulbs. She | girl, the daughter of a farmer. There was no|sheopen? Then she supposed there had been AND str 
had long distances to go to dispose of her goods | impediment on either side, and they were mar- | a fall of a mass of snow from the roof, and that sch 
had Crazy Jane, but what mattered that to| ried. Few were better pleased than Crazy | this had produced the sound, Ten minutes| , | "ofessor Edgardo (strainedly)—Leggo his jou 
ber? She wassturdily built, strong as horse, | Jane, who went to the church but did not | later she heard voices—her husband and the | “#4, Bill! He's ketched sight of that cheese- wa 
and disregarded all kinds of bad weather. | enter it, and looked on, laughing and clapping | men returning—and she ran to the door to sandwich I left on the table. i } sch 
es Jane had had no schooling. She had been | her hands from behind a gravestone, when the | throw it open and ask news. As she did so, YR PS his 
: & foreed to attend the anes Sees, bat at x party pmod — ay ees something—a great heap of snow. but some- To Those Whom It Concerns, far 
zen unable to acquire her letters; she cou o ne! fine!” exclaimed Jane ; ‘‘ Now Jim | thing besides, something on which the snow “wp +b 1s bu 
not write a pothook on theslate,nordoany cal- | Thacker has got a pretty wife. Fine! fine! | had Sea itself, fell iemnete. : Gunns re eer oo) penne Geornte Of the well-known brand or j Jol 
culations apart from hedge-hogs, dormice and | fine!” Acry! Mrs. Thacker stooped. Jim ran up| » real estate office.” ay-school, teacher. t's in ¢ oi 
bulbs, In all particulars relative to her basi- And when Jim sent her some of the wedding | with the lantern. It was Crazy Jane, with her “Is your employer a Christi G ie?” t 
ness, she was keen—keen in exacting every | feast, cake and oranges and pie, she eanerel child in herarms. The child asleep, and Jane “ Hes a ae 2 t =a = I aa . he! 
nny, able to reckon up her gains ; but apart | and laughed and cried alternately, and then, | —dead. first.” atate agent, sir. 1 eald that at wh 
rom hedge-hogs, dormice and bulbs, she could | all at once, sat herself down in the wood, and How and where the silly girl had found Ma- ‘ ag 
; not count and sum. Soshe had been diemissed | a mood of sulkiness and sadness came over her, | bel was never known, All the child could Sarcasm the 
Bt her school as mentally incapable of acquiring | and she knew not whereof, and she threw up | remember was, that Jane had discovered her ia : ‘ scl 
; knowledge. This permission to her to withdraw | the old brown beech leaves over her head, and | as she rambled about in the snow, and that |,,™rs. Scrimp (to man with —G'lang, mi 
was a great vente i Jane, es she ped been the ~ ees vale, sede he : 3e though she were | Jane had queyied her till she fell asleep. How eon We don’t want no diers ‘roun — the 
butt of ridicule of the scholars. very dunce | burying herself under the en leaves, far Jane wandered, how far borne the . ; ; ° ‘0! 
could crow over Jane as more stupid than him. This mood lagted only for a day, and then | heavy burden, could not be told, but it must | Conen—I haf some English grammars mit Cer tificate of Strength and Purity - = 
BE self. Tae witty or would-be wags poked fan . She remained as before—good-natured, | have been far, for sne had died of over-exhaus. | 7}°, 8 9m. Mebbe you could use vun of CHEMICAL LABORATORY he 
a at her, the malicious tortured and irritated her. | following Jim as a dog, but never intruding | tion at the very moment when she had reached hose. MapicaL Fac MoG ‘ U ch 
Ds Jane was usually good-natured, but when | herself on him and his young wife, the door of the house, the outside of which she The R ow uLrt, 1 URIVER Bitz. an, 
angered flew into paroxysms of mad fury that | ‘The latter did not take kindly to Jane. She | had watched for many years, the inside of @ NaSge. 0 the Canada Sugar Refining Company : kn 
occasioned merriment to the ill-conditioned, | was annoyed at her persistent haunting of the | which she had not been allowed for long to| , Mrs. Dimling—I wish you would tell me the | ,, Sorat 1 beve taken and tested a sample of your 

and often provoked the interference of the | neighborhood of the mill, by her animal-like | enter. difference between a fiddler, a violinist and a onaiun re a Sugar, « ‘s find that it yielded fie 
master. Jane would have come off worse than | devotion to Jim, and remonstrated with her| And so—faithful to the last—the poor dull- | Virtuoso. aaa gene ¢ a eager us tan be nraet ly as pure lov 
she did at school had it not been for Jim | husband, minded creature had repaid in measure,| Dimling—I will. A fiddler plays for nothing, Yours truly, res 
Thacker, the miller's son at Ninewells, who| ‘ WhatcanIdo?’ heasked. ‘“ The poor crazy | pressed down and running over, the little acts | @ Violinist gets five dollars for an evening's Cc P @iRDWOOD 1 
constituted himself her protector, and thrashed | creature does no harm.” of kindness shown her in years gone by, by Jim | Work, and a virtuo.o receives fifty dollars for | - cor 

the insolent boys who tormented Crazy Jane, “It is absurd—it is scandalous,” said the | at school, and Jim by the pool, d ing her, | one piece, an 
and screened her from their jibes. young wife petulantly. ‘‘ It makes you an ob- | at no cost to himeelf, first from children and tru 
This ‘ ne he aftonte iber awoke on the ject of ridicule throughout the countey.” then from the swan. He Consented. gir 
poorfdull-w ‘s part the liveliest devotion : m’s mother, an er her deat m him- THE END. Young Crcesus—May I marry your daugh shi 
a devotion that was irksome to the boy, for she | self, had often sent broken meat, a blanket —— ‘sir? . m . onan my 
Next week: A LecenpD or Bonemia, by ret 
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was to be hers while she remained there, she 
felt that she had met with people who could 
make her happy if all the sunlight had not 
gone out of her life. 

Hour after hour she sat by the window in 
that little room, looking away towards the 
bush fires, until at last, overcome by God 
knows what, call it despondency, wretched- 
ness, insanity, what you will, she arose and 
stealing from the house made her way rapidly 
down the road in the direction of the river. 
Coming to the rough bridge she paused and 
gazed upon the river’s shining surface with 
something like a shudder. Then falling on her 
knees she prayed aloud to heaven to forgive 
her for what she was about to do, prayed to 
Him who promised light to those who sit in 
darkness and in the shadow of death. 

Somebody heard that prayer, and somebody 
grasped the unhappy girl in two strong arms 
and ied her away. 

It was John Bruce who walked beside her, 
and when he spoke kindly to her of the awful 
consequence of such a deed as she had contem- 
plated, itso wrought upon her that she told 
him with many tears and many sobs the story 
of her grief, It asimple tale and an old one, 
John Bruce long after imparted the story to 
me—how the schoolmistress was an orphan 
and quite alone in the world ; how she had had 
= 7 a lover far away who tired of her, and how the 
spinning yarns and drinking ‘‘fire-water” that | jittle woman, broken-hearted, had sought to 
was none of the best. The Captain—as they | pyry her grief in that quiet place; how that 
called the landlord—was the p>ssessor of a huge grief had borne her down, and how her loneli- 
rubicund no3e, and often have I heard him | jess had robbed her of her senses. Only the 
laughingly declare that it cost him @ good | o14, old story of disappointed love, the story 
many dollars to decorate that organ and bring | that will go on to the end of-time. 
it toits deep hue. All round he was a jolly| Was it strange then that a short time after, 
old fellow and could have done justice to &| John Bruca asked the schoolmistress to be his 


An Idyl of Lake Simcoe. 


Written for Saturday Night by M. R. G. 

Ona the road between Newmarket and Lake 
Simcoa, not far from the east shore of that 
little bay—Cook’s Bay—there stood some thirty 
years or so ago, in fact stands there to-day, 
what the Old Country people would practically 
call a wayside inn, but which we in Canada 
designate a country tavern, and a small one at 
that. Ons came upon it suddenly in turning a 
band in the road, and the first thought on see- 
ing it was to wonder what it was doing there. 
Standing alone with not a house around, the 
stranger who passed would doubtless have 
failed to see the purpose of a poeta y. isolated 
as it was, and situated in such a thinly popu- 
lated district. It was a quaint cld place, with 
its whitewashed exterior and low roof, looking 
ever so clean and bright against a background 
of trees that were so dense in those parts at 
that time. 

The landlord of that sequestered inn was an 
Irishman who dreamed away the summer days 
in a big chair that stood upon the long veranda 
running the length of the house. However, if 
during the day he was given to snoozing, at 
night he became a most jovial host when a few 
of the farmers about gathered in his little 
drinking room, where they amused themselves 

























































peas ee he U.S. A., January 22, 1890.—Un- 

car ape Gad eee tahoe, ae tee for the complexion has no equal as a beautifier, It 

Oil. Ashort time ago my left ankle and foot ‘ : . 

began to swell and became nearly twice their contains nothing that would hurt the skin of an 

natural size. The swelling was accompanied ‘ . a 

by pains almost unbearab'e, extending to the infant. Adelina Patti, Sarah Bernhardt, Fanny 
Davenport, Lillie Langtry, Agnes Booth, Modjeska, 
and hundreds of other leading artistes of the world 
after a thorough trial have enthusiastically in- 

dorsed Recamier Cream. 









hip, Sleep was impossible. I finally used St. 
Jacobs Oil. I found relief from the first appli- 
cation, and a permanent cure after using half 
a bottle. I would not again be without it if it 
cost $5 a bottle.” J. E. Sill. Such a remedy is 
beyond price. 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—Oorrespondence Columns 
Sarurpay Nieur Office.) 

Correspondents desiring graphological studies are re- 
quested to observe the following rules: 1. Q 10tations 
are not studied. 2. Postal cards are not stuiied. 3. 
Small clippings from letters are not studied. 4 Oaly one 
enclosure can be sent us with each letter. 5. Letters are 
answered as nearly as possib'e in their turn. By noticin 
and adhering to these rules editor and corresp>adents will 
be saved a great deal of troub'e. 


Ladies will find Recamier Cream a perfect emol- 
lient for the Skin. Apply it at 
night and wash it off in the 
morning. It is not a cosmetic. pe: 2:4 

$1.50 per jar at all druggists “{eXeemmatels 
and fancy goods dealers. TRADE MARK, 














R. M. G.—See rules at head of column. 
B. C. F. anp F. M. M,—See rules at head of column. 
Urtan Hesp.—i. Writing shows desire for praise, 
some optimism and mirth, suffisient perseverance, not a 
ae to ~~ self-reliance, = energy and free- If d d 
om. 2. Cherry blossoms mean “love confessed” accord- your druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparatio 
ing to the very oldest authority, but I have found also two Yes, my little dear, and so refuse substitutes. Let him order for you, or water youll 
, 


other signi fications. 
from either of the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manu 


better place than that obscure country tavern. Stivia.— Writing shows in the request for delineation | do thousands of other mam- 

In those days that part of the country was core a is ae eee some originality, a pretty fancy and a love of good things facturing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul Street, Montreal 
rough enough. The nearest railroad station yway> y } y I think you have strong feeling, almost amounting to pre- | mas a 50 Welli . BS ° 
was Nowmarket—eome twenty mailes-—unlose | Passed Oy, five yoare of unalloyed, happiness |jce thout some thingy Tou can auch and wre goad. | ™& (ied oe 

Datur enou, ear Dein; au a 2 
to get to it one crossed the lake ina small boat, | the first time since their marriage to visit new | pretty large opinion of yourself, and are easy on other ot tat ennai seen 
Tog farms were mostly uncleared, and | friends in Toronto, and John Bruce, lonely | Saners. 





the farmers were content to live in log 
houses, while the farms across the lake 
were well cleared and the owners had 
better houses, but there they had the railroad 
that always brings prosperity with it, and 
there they had good soil to help enrich them, 
and not the sandy stuff of the district of which 
*I write. Yet they were alot of happy people 
who lived in those log houses, happy in their 
simple lives, happy in the thought that better 
days were coming. 

stage Yay from ener pee a a 

week, an ou will imagine a rickety four- “ ” 
wheeled vehicle with three cross seats, drawn |  « pe ap degen - 
by two bony a — in fancy mi gs up “T do.” 
with me to one of the seats, we will away | + Then perhaps you could tell me if a youn 
together tothe inn, We do not start offon &| woman b Pthe came of Agnes Wallislives oa” 
{emp ata crack of the whipas my dear old John Bruce heard the stranger as if in & 

ickens used to do it, for the driver has to give | gream. When the man sald his name was 
the weak-kneed nags several cuts before they Donaid, John’s head commenced to whirl, so he 
can be persuaded to moveat all. They seem | told me long afterwards. He knew at once 
to know the long sandy road they have to what brought the stranger there. He 
travel, and it is with something like a grunt | new the name, knew the man from 
that they ather themselves together/ , miniature his ‘wife once wore lovingly 
and start off on a jog Oa a 8° | around her neck, knew him as the man fis 
for a few miles through a country 88 | wife thought false. He had come to claim his 
fertile and beautifal as could be found any-| wife John thought. What would he tell him? 
where, until we come to a viiiage, a ——— lf he told him the truth, that she was married, 
esque village with grassy streets upon which | would he go quietly away, or would he remain 
the cattle roam at will. This is Sharon, with to be the cause of wresenebness? He loved 
its quaint Geater gece, eer, one ane his wife dearly, but he knew that she had not 
prettiest spots in Canada. a sof up _— entirely forgotten her former lover, and might 
for afew moments so that the le vo tert €- | not the old love be revived if she knew the old 
liver the mail at the little post office, | jover was still true and had sought her out? 
ra Dvngee on oe aa aaa cumahonaiiaed Such thoughts as these flashed t rough John 

’ p j ’ 

there may be for them. Off we are again out of | .u°°® mind as the {stranger stood awaiting a 
the little village, past the quiet cemetery 
where many a good ow now sleeps his 
long, long sleep, on into the open country 
again. A few more miles we jog away until 
another village—Queensville—is reached. Here 
we call a halt to refresh cur horses before 
—s upon the last stage of our drive. 
Night is fast approaching now and we get 
out our wraps, because a cool breeze is 
blowing from the distant lake. Away we 
go again, with no more Soeres places before 
we reach the inn. Presently coming to 
the brow of a hill we behold a scene, 
the loneliness and weirdness of which 
would surely satisfy the most morbid mind. 
At the foot of the hill, stretching away ahead 
of us and all around, is a country as flat asa 
billiard table, the Queensville flats they call 
them, and I have heard it said that this long 
stretch of low land at one time formed part 
of the bottom of Lake Simcoe. The solitude is 
oppressive, and one hasan almost ungovern- 
able inclination to cry out to break the 
uletude. Here and there we see a light ina 
arm house, but nota soundis heard. Srill- 
ness has even overcome the proverbial dog and 
his baying is unheard. Then a peculiar breez> 
springs up with a peculiar smell that com:2s 
from -, mares Sresenening the, soubbemn 
shore. aint light breaks out on the horizoa | , .tory that is only a glimpse of the romance 
ahead of us and ee b: ouarene into a huge going on around us every day, glimpses that 
om — ae di tow, ble itt tees show a little of the sentimental in us still, and 
the marsh. Bush fires they are, started by the aa have not yet become too painfully 
farmers who take this means of destroying the peieiiiacitn ie a ee 
shrubbery and roots gathered in clearing their As a Driak io Fevers 
farms. s we go on the fires illuminate the rae ‘ : ; . 
entire country and we can seein the distance USE HORSFORDS ACID PHOSPHATE, 
the water of the lake lying calmly in the moon- Dr. Chas. H. S. Davis, Meriden, Conn., says : 
light. At last, turning a bendin the wood, we | ‘I have used it as an accessory in cases of 
reach theinn. Oar drive is at an end, the boy | melancholia and nervous debility, and as a 
stands but a few rods away, the marsh comes | pleasant and cooling drink in fevers, and have 
up almost to the door and the clammy smell is | been very much pleased with it.” 


without her, strolled one evening down to 
the tavern in an endeavor to while 
away the time. As he approached the 
place a carriage appeared around the bend 
in the road, and, drawing up to the front of the 
inn, a man alighted. He was a well dressed 
fellow of handsome appearance, and as he 
espied Jonn Bruce, addressed him saying : 

**T am not sure that I have the right place. 
Perhaps, my friend, you could tell me what I 
desire to know. My name is Donald and——” 

John Bruce looked up with a start. 


Suns 8aM.—Writing shows impulse and want of discipline, | Y0't ever have my approval if you carry your devotion so ‘ 
some ideality, truth and frankness. I think youare a little | {#t 48 to marry the man you don’t love in order to secure M BR ICA N 


ll FAIR 
ee 334 Yonge Street, Toronto 











agreeable extent. You change like the weather and some- 


times your name is nowhere. I don’t think you have the , 
gift of tactand management but your independent out- 
spokenness carries you through. 

: 4 


Rowana.— Writing shows love of order, decision of pur- 
pose, a little selfishness which isn’t usually credited to you, 
a love uf — own way, a pleasant bright manner, and 
hopeful disposition. You are not easily discouraged by ad- 
verse criticism nor don’t care much for others praise or 
blame. I think you are a little hasty in your estimate of 
p2ople, and perhaps sometimes misj idge them. 


MARGUERITS —Writing shows kindness, love of fun and 
fancy, a great desire for praise and the approbation of 
those you care for, some intuition and a graceful way of 


putting even unpleasast things. You are not capricious 
and would make a good friend. Your judgment is clear BR 





Nicest chip baskets ever made 
and sense sound. You are not lavishly generous, and you 
sometimes smother the expression of what you feel. 


Karen Happucn.—I am afraid you ara a very precocious 
child. The reason why we printed the French announce- 
ments without accents was because we had not got any in 
our type ; I should advise you Fe them Allin, very care- 
fully, because if you don’t you will live to regret it. [am 
sorry you will only love me oa condition I allow you to 
leave them out. Couldn’t you do it on any other terms? 


Max M.—Writing shows energy, impulse, sometimes 
rather erratic, good talent and some perseverance, strength 
of will and a decided love of earth's good things. I wish 

ou were as carefal about ending well as you are about 

nning well, and that one could always be sure just how 

one would find you in humor and opisions. I think you 

trathful and warm hearted, and though your writing is not 
perfect it certaintly isn’t weak. 


Docuess.—Your request for delineation being of some 
length I will do what I can with it, regardless of your long 
quotation. Writing shows som: ideality and intuition, a 
little self-will, conscientiousness, love of home ties, not 
sufficient decision and determination. You can say no, 
but it often turns to yes. You are truthful even to harsh- 
ness, and I think rather exacting in your demands of 
others, but will probably love and be loved well. 


Vixan.—1. Writing shows lack of care and culture, some 
talent and energy, t tenacity of purpose, want of 
method and system, but an originality that is interesting. 
I think you are too indifferent to be hard on your neigh- 
bors, not too amiable. 2. It depsnds on the work they can 
do. Good clerks, smart salesmen or women, clever account- 
ants and skilled servants are almost sure to succeed. Cer- 
tainly it is easier in Canada to earn a position and liveli- 
hood than in the Mother Country. S:2e rules. 


Reotna.—1 You have order, judgment, perseverance 
and a strong desire of approbation. 2. I think you wou!ld 
make a very good one from these four traits. In addition 
I find kindness and carefulness, not any great talent nor 
intuition, some ideality and amiability and conscientious- 
ness. Your inclosure shows strong love of amusement and 
fun, ns into foolishness, not much talent or 
originality. Agreat deal of wasted time probably lies to 
his or her accouns. Writer 1s hopeful, talkative and happy 
enough, but if he’s a man I'd like to sell him a backbone, 
and aleo to warn him that one straight determined line in 
his writing would be its salvation. 

Favvaerre —Your writing shows great taxt and a refined 
mind, i self-assertion and a — of original 
sio, a merry, hopeful, and I am sure, most loveable nature, 
strict sense of honor and justice, suffisient parseverance, 
love of truth, self control, with exception of that little de- 
parture aforementioned. I hi it won't be long before 
you are one of us, Fauvette! Comprenez ?—Your enclosure 
shows amisbility, love of talk, probably also of music 
and some exaggeration in ideas, such as a tendency to 
over-estimate importance of matters pertainiaog to self or 
friends, great hope, intuition and ease of manner, and is 
probably popular with friends and admirera galore. You 
are a most insinuating pair, and most agreeable studies. 

H. E. P. S—Regina and you both ask fora recipe to 
remove the white spots fiom your nails. I don’t know 
what to advise you, as, for curiosity, I have tried several 
vouched for preparations with no success atall. Don’t 
bother about them; they will grow off, won’t they? they 
do cff mine. 2. Your writing shows sharpness of jadg- 
ment and some temper, little sympathy and understand- 
ing of others, carelessness and self-will, but you are not an 
unamiable woman, though —— you don’t look enough 
on the bright side of life. ou have energy and decision, 
some sense of humor, and are not too matter-of-fact. Sorry 
not to have answered you sooner, but you know I have to 


anywhere, <A large purchase of 






















them—not more than half usual 
prices—from Germany ; some 





DIAMOND VERA CURA 


| 
| pretty baby and work baskets. 
Prices— Cov ared lunch and market baskets, six sizes, 9c., 

12c., 152., 17c , 193., 222, Chip sewing baskets, 140, and 17. 
Office baskets, chip 17c.,, willow 492. Clothes baskets, 
chip 25c. and 293., wil’ow 59+. and 79c. Hampers, white 
peeled willow, 31.09, $1.24, $1.44, $1.84. Very strong wil- 
low bushel baskets 252. Open market 5>.,62., 7c., 80, 92.3. 
willow from 29.2. to 649., worth from 50c. to $1. Children’s 
wagons, steel wheels, bent rai], $1.39 and $1.89, usually $2 
and $3. Some of the finest finished and strongest wagons 
made, $2.38 and $2.98, usually $3.50 and $450. Folding 
work tables, also handy for camping parties, $1 24, worth 
$2. Non-such stove polish, 9c., Mirror pipe varnish, 12c. 
Hinged and guarded lanterns, 39c., worth 75>. Oil stoves, 
89>. up. We are trying to get our catal: e and price list 

CANADIAN DEPOT into every home inthe city. Read mn Will - glad to 


44 and 46 Lombard St. see you. Wednesday a special bargain day. Open evenings. 
ee ORT. W. H. BENTLEY. 


(an You Believe tt? 


CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDICESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 
oo your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
x to 


reply. 

5 ohn was honest in all things. I never knew 
him to do a discreditable action. He was 
frank and open-hearted almost to simplicity. 
Subtlety was a thing unknown to him, but as I 
said, he loved his wife above all things, and it 
made him faint to think that this well dressed 
dandy-looking stranger might steal her away 
from him. e thought not of the fact 
that his wife might ba true to him, 
nor that the stranger might disdain 
any dishonorable action upon hearing of her 
marriage. He looked only upon the derk side 
of the question, and to tell the man that 
Agnes Wallis was dead and to get him away 
from the inn at once, was what John Bruce 
decided to do. 

It went against the grain for John to fabri- 
cate a story that was all an untruth, but he 
did it, and s> successfully that the stranger 
was soon away again, and when John Bruce 
thought of the tears that had sprung to his 
eyes and the tremor that had shaken his voice 
as he bade him good-bye, he prayed that he 
would b> forgiven if he had done him an in- 
justice, and tried to reassure himself with the 
thought that the past was long dead and it 
was not to be raised from its grave, above all 
by the man who had just gone away. 

Such is the er of John Bruce and his wife, 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CaRTER’s LittLE LIVER PILts, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R--S” in general 
appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
‘ LittLeE LIVER Pitts because he 


FOR SALE AT ALL 


knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 


pocket. 


OLNOYOL NI S3HOLS DONIGV37 


HEED THE WARNING. 

Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLs, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER FAIL. 





ASK FOR THEM. 





he Cod 


That Helps to Cure 


| 









stronger than ever. Along the a short keep my correspondent; to their turn. A thousand thanks 
distance a river crosses it, a slimy river full of , for your prompt and satisfactory letter. The Cold. When you go to buy a bottle of CarTER's 
black snakes and weeds and frogs, the croak- All the Same in the End. BELLA Wi.rer.—Writing shows much imagination and LitrLe LIvER Pris, ask for “‘C-A-R-T-E-R'S,” 


probable facility of expression—a decid liking for 
the soft eide of the plank—rather a tendency to 
wasted cffort, generosity and amiability. You are 
changeable and soon tire of old pastures, but if put 
to it, can persevere until success is attained. I could 
not venture to predict success or failu e in the direction 
you mention as so many other things are needed than mere 
aptness. The wish you meotion as near to your heart is a 
very general one, ag you would soon fiad out were you in 
my place. Please get a more exalted ambition right away, 
or put your standard cf excellence higher. Send along 
your fledgelings and I will tell you to the bes‘; of my ability 
how they strike me. Unclothed veracity is what you ask 
for, I see. You have hope strongly developsd in your 
writing. 

Jumma —1. Am very sorry your letter miscarried. 
Charles Dickens was extremely happy in his choice of a 
wife, and his home life was of the brightest and most 
delightful, wife and children were very dear to him, and in 
his own personal experience he never knew the of an 
ushsappy marriage. Mrs. Dickens traveled with him, 
larked about the country with him, and was in every way a 
devoted wife in whom he found his greatest blessing and 
happiness. Rad Foster’s Life of Dickens, 2 Your writ- 
ing shows taste and refinement, some mirth and love of 
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zg taste of the 


COD LIVER OIL 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


> Of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 3 
HYPOPHOSPHITES D U iW N S 


OF LIME AND SODA. DELICIOUS CUSTARD 


CONSUMPTION. CU STARD 


1 
BRONCHITIS, COUGH, COLD, Oz | 
WASTING DISEASES, takes the IN FIVE MINUTES 

} remedy as he would take milk. A per- | 

} feet emulsion, and a wonderful flesh producer. | 


Take no other. All Druggists, 50c., 1.00. 
ee ee SUPPLIES A DAILY LUXURY. 


Tne 


be sure you get ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CArTER’s LITTLE 
LIVER PILLs. 


ing of the latter making one feel that he would 
willingly give his last dollar to be back in civil- 
ization. Altogether it is a lonely spot, lonely 
by daylight but far worse by night. 

Such was the drive from Newmarket to the 
inn in by-gone days, and such was the drive 
made some thirty years or so ago bya young 
woman who alighted at the Newmarket rail- 
way station from a north going train on the 
old Northern line. She was a diminutive 
piece of humanity, with a timid expression 
upon her pretty face, and when the 
stage left her epndigg alone upon the inn’s 
veranda, she looked as if she had not a friend 
in the world. A young man emerged from 
the door and politely accosted her. He was 
a manly, eo0k locking chap, with a gruff 
voice, a rough hand, and rough apparel, 
but within him beat a heart as tender as was 
ever man’s. His name, as well as that of the 
young woman, I ” not a pecvoued = 
give, but for convenience we will c m John ene.  tenchtaiicamidink Yorn 
Bruce, and to the girl give the name of Agnes Just a Few Seconds and We Will Tell You | original, conn and e little bit fond af your own way— 
Wallis. ade was there to mect cithe new | How to Save a Few Dollars Travelling | whlch ls however generally s wise and kind way. | Hope 
school just established. ° Fatigue after her to New York. rood cass in the ines yen chose. S20 rales’ at ‘bene of 
journey added to the loneliness of the place, Nothing will suit a traveller better than to | column. 
was what John Bruce thought made the new | show him how he can save time and money | La Varirs —Writing shows some originality, great love 


schoolmistress so quiet. She thanked him for | and have solid comfort and travel by a first- | of order and coed jatomens, ame omnes bat arent 


his kindness, and accepted his escort to the | class line. We are pleased to say the Krie | endurance. 
farm house where she "oas in future to live, | Railway have done more to build up the train | hard pee tetaah teamed aie oa <— 
but that was all. She had nothing to say, and | and Pullman service than any other eastern onde paren ve by self-esteem may make the study a 
John Bruce, having exhausted his small store | road. They are the first road that ever ran 4 | trig, morbid and fancifal of slights. Great kindoess and 
of conversation, lapsed into silence also. sleeper from Toronto to New York, which we | some generosity are evident, and though there is a slight 
Upon coming to the house, John Bruce told | hope the public will remember and purchase | reserve and want of trust 19 others there is no weakness. 
her that he and his widowed mother, with | their tickets via this picturesque rou You | No hops 2 is aes, ee congenial and 
whom he lived, thought it would be more | canalso have a beautiful sail across the lake b —S ad aetenen aan Gee te waite, ont lene 
agreeable for her to stay with them than at | the staunch steamer Empress of India, which | {7° Smpliment to your nom ae plume, 1 must tell you 
the tavern, and that it would be nearer the | leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily, except | that I see a touch of sharp temper. Your writiag isa very 
schoolhouse too, whereupon the little school- | Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway diffi ult study. This isthe third attempt I have made to 
mistress endeavored to thank him for his fore- | solid train from Port Dalnousie, costing only master it. 
thought, and John Bruce was sure she was | $9.40; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. | Hx Was —I quite enter into your perplexity and flod it 
going to cry, her voice was so tremulous. She ou can also leave via Grand Kk at | diffioult to s1y what I know I should. Here goes! It is a 
was such a wee thing and looked so lonely, and | 1.10 p.m., 4 55 p.m, and 11 a. Cat SFE. Oi. | ee ee, eae ee ears mane Gen’ 
Be wee ouck 8 big, matured chap, he felt | train =a ad hogy yon si oo wr bekaiens wee Glesabes ber a al of your disp .aition 
at he cou er up in his strong arms | man » make. I cannot f a more terrivle martyrdom than 
and tell ber be end as mee as she liked, for he | cars attached to all trains for meals, For tee life you would heed.” I cannot think of a meaner act 


knew that she was lonesome, and he knew a | tickets and full information apply to —F to your a. m you any 198 love, ky ROLY 
. . because > earth what 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 
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od good, Bi , 1 be-| Empress of India and Grand 
eve 5 ear ae head ail "ahaudieen in | Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. * niet _ a Pyaar botena, cematter - 
love with the schoolmistress long before he Econaeins I don’t think on are very ned, though 
reached home, The latest issues in the po! Red Letter | yon have the gift of psrseverance and desire for success. 
Are you always perfectly honest with yourself and others ? 


The kind welcome extended to the new- | Series of select fiction are: wring the Wind, 
comer by John’s mother was just = an ee Mrs, E. Lynn ames mech P Fae be | not s 
asa tender-hearted woman would give. mon ; . . 

t she could but li timorous | May melm and J. Moray Brown ; ‘The romance, and that you would be loved, but not so well as 
gint who was is ae hg women | Rival Prinesss, by J y and Mrs, | you could sonehamen, peant uae tn anvare you 
motherly and hd call whe haus Wektie | oan’ tn the hed Lethon terion, tor cale br took 
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retired to the sim y taralehed bedroom that 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 











Hon, G. W. Au 
President. 


a TORONTO 


OF MUSic 
SPECIAL SUMMER NORMAL SESSION 


Begins July 2 and Closes August 28 
Bend for New 100-page calender for season 1890- 
@1. Mailed free to any address. Apply— 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Please mention this paper. 





INCORPORATED 1890. 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Musical education in all its branches. A SPECIAL SUM- 
MER TERM of five weeks will be held, commencing July 
2, ending August 6. Sn should be sent in before 

1. . 


RRINGTON, Director, 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 

e with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjecte—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
sional and amateur, and the most — methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Teronto College of Music or 112 College Street. 


H, CLARK 


‘ ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street - - - Toronto 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


MB; W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 

Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and O ist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &c. 

fir. airclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 


A S VOGT (LATE OF THE ROYAL 

le Conservatoire, Leipzig, 

ermany) Organist Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


LterDp N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction o> Guitar, Mandolin and 
ither. 


ALTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Torente College of Music 


MISS VEALS’ 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 


FOR YOUNG LADIES 
50 and 52 Peter Street, Toronto 
Covrses or Srupy — English, Mathematics, Classics, 
Modern Languages. Superior a in Music and 
Art Resident native German and French teachers. Home 
care and refinement combined with discipline and thorough 
mental training. 


Lowe’s Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central Schoo! 63 King Street East 


July 














Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Luerative Positions 


Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&c., in a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 
pense, should attend the above school. 

Many of our pupils have mastered shorthand in from 
four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
thirty lessons. 

Pupils ar° not taught on the business college plan, 
ne‘cuer are they charged business college prices, 


The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $6 
PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


A Boon to the Sick 











Borne by the Weakest Stomach WALKING SHOES 


Prescribed by Physicians 


’ 
OAKLAND Ss KOUMISS in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability. 
Koumise as ee operated by the Oakland’s Jersey Dairy | See our stock before purchasing 
e 


We have obtained the entire mode of manufacture of 


Co., and are able to guarantee a superior article to the 


87 and 89 King 


ve ILC. LOVE & CO. |# & © BLACHFORD 


Leading Chemists and Perfumers 


166 Yonge Street Telephone 1558 
SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


JAMES PAPE © 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
Designe on the shortest not'ce. 











GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Phetographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per dos. 


Pickles’ Low Shoes for Summer Wear 





Your Picture Free 


1 will give absolutely free with 
every dozen ot our cabinets a large 
size Crayon Picture of yourself. 


Don’t miss this opportunity. 
LYON’S PHOTOGRAPHIC 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 

W. L. FORSTER *3 


° Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 





AMILTON MacCARTHRY, R.C.A.,, 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - + Toronte 


Sprctattizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


F, 4: SEFTON 
DENTIST 


I72 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran and choice while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the t Quality, and the ALES cannot be su: 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"THOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto . 


HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Homwopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books rae attended to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 





TORONTO 
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FOR SPRING TRADE 
There will be a larger trade than ever 


elsewhere. 


Street East 
Toronto 








Stylish 


Cool, 


and altogether satisfactory. 


» For Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen - 


PICKLES’ SHOE PARLORS, 328 YONGE ST. 


surenriyous, sain, woes. Magy and Other Chairs 


nently removed by electro! DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 
Yonge Street Market, 391 Yonge Street. 


CNR aL HY SPR hae 


RESSUIATIN. ADDRESS 


EB? DESIGNED: & ENGROSED B 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 


Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


are manufactured by me, and are adapted to 


Ae J Alt H*HOWARD=RCA anne Teed 


oe ae 


FROM TEN DOLLARS UPWARD: RE OSES 





eceret Bases. I keep a 
also make to order. istering ie a specialty 
eee of color. 


stock 
both in design, quality of material and 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


PE OR AT NEE OF eH IRE De ri oe 





The Comforter. 








The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


$500 oo to loan on aa and large 

’ sums. Reasonable rates of interest 

and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 

HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


TNE 
PACIFIC Ky. 


Commencing Friday, July 3 





Through Sleeper 


FROM 


TORONTO 


PORTLAND 
OLD ORCHARD 


ON THE MAINE COAST, 
and to ali 


WHITE MOUNTAIN RESORTS 


EVERY TUESDAY and FRIDAY 


Returning, leave Old Orchard E very Monday | 


and ursday, running through to | 
Toronto during Summer Season 


A special U. 8. Officer at Union Station to examine 
‘or rates and full information apply to a: y 


peaeage. F 
C. P. R. Ticket Agent. City Ticket Offi xe— 


118 King St. West, 24 York St. 


170 King Street West - Toronto ! Board of Trade Building, and 1216 Queen St. W., Parkdale. 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King 8t. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 





WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 
** Nitrous Oxide Ga»,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds good only fora short time, 
and applies only to those getting in plates. Remember, 
‘* Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. 


GGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


Best teeth 


REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER 





The Leading Fdueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
GEORG Gd. 
4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


tice or office work. 






J & J. LUGSDIN 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street 
Telephone No, 2575 








RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 


MEDICAL, 


<coecnesersssnpssintnsssipesaieeiesastsinensinatsiosshionenenetseee 
D® C. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homecopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronio, 
difficult or obscure diseases. 
LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured, Treatment new and pleasant. 


D®. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


D®: YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 
Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 til) 


8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 


Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 am., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


D* SeiLy H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 
Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. In Therapeutics, Electricity 
nd Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. . 


a 
JOHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST . 
Specia!ties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 




















































MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
ila re Lice: 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. ‘ 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. ‘ 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 
Ge. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 


and 146 Carlton Street 


-: NEW MUSIC --: 


RIGHT HON, 


Sir Joho A. Macdonald's 


FUNERAL MARCH 














By Chas. Bohner.,.... Price 40c 
’"VARSITY SCHOTTISCHE 
By 8. D. Schultz...... Price 350 


Avery pretty and popular schottische 





We carry everything found in a 
first class music house, and all the 
most PorpcoLaR VocAL and Ixstru- 
MENTAL Music carried in stock- 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto 
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Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MICINERY EMPORICM 


63 King St. West 
(First floor—opp, Mail Office.) 
Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 
Hate, Bonnets, etc. 


MRS. A. BLACK, um 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street - * . Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


MILLINERY 


See our complete and wel> 
. assorted stock for this season. 
Ra Latest and. leading styles, 
newest designs Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 
Making Our Art 
Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 

DRESS CUTTING 
taught daily by our New 
Tailor orem. Send for il- 
lustra‘ circular. Induce- 
mente to agente. 





Established 1860 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . Torento 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 


COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 


MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 
Waist Linings and Dresses Cut 


CORSETS 
made to order. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) ” 


CUNAR 


AND OTHER STEAMSHIP LINES FOR 


EUROPE 


A. F. WEBSTER 58 Yonge Street: 
Look for Progressive Euchre Presents 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Sates, Car 
Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 





























Just the things for Proqrescive Euchre Parties 


Me: THOMAS MOWBRAY 


Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND Woop 
86 Yonge f&treet Arcade 


TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Duily at 7.30 a.m. and 8 40 p.m. from Geddes’ Wharf, for 


St. Oatharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo, New York 


and all points east. Tickets at all G. T. R. and Em 
Ticket Offices. Very low ra:es to Excursion patie 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


AT 50 CENTS ON THE $ 








Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
Americans who always attend it, is becoming 
an international affair. 
* 


aw of officers and friends from Fort Niagara. 
ancing continued until nearly twelve o’clock. 
(Continued on Page Twelve.) 


McKENDRY'S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


SATURDAY 
OT weather, ain't it? A 
forcible reminder that you 





















Mrs. Percival Ridout gave a tennis party on 
Saturday at Rosedale House. 


Picnics are now all the rage, several having 
‘been given during the past week. Two large 
ones were given last Saturday by the Misses 
Homer-Dixon and Miss Dawson, and a large 
number of people turned out in answer to the 
invitations. 


Cards are out for the wedding of Mr. Louis 
Bacque and Miss Harriet Scott to take place at 
16 Sultan street. The wedding will be private 
and during the evening Mrs. Scott will hold a 


reception from 8 till 10 o’clock, 
* 


should come here and look over 
our stock of summery gause 


BLOUSES 


We purchased a very large stock 
a few days ago, and they are run- 


"The Island is being well patronized this year 
and a large number of Torontonians have 
drifted thither. Mr, and Mrs, H. Disney Ellis 
have joined their ranks, and Mr, Gode of 
Montreal again occupies his beautiful house 
mear the Yacht Club. Mr, and Mrs. Arthur 
Wankoughnet and the Misses Seymour are 


Sawin, Mr. Gurney, Mr. Hugh Watt and a 
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THE BON MARCHE has placed on sale OVER 


2,000 Ladies’ Handsome Blouse Waists 


In Silk, Satin, Sateen, French Llama, French De Laine and other Fashionable 
materials. The styles are faultless, the goods excellent, and the prices ridicul- 
ously low. For instance, note the following : 


$1.00 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Yeur choice for 
50 Cents 





$1.50 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your choice for 
76 Cents 





Your choice for 


$2.60 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your choice for 


$2.00 BLOUSE WAISTS/| $3.00 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your choice for 
Half price, $1.60 
$4.00 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your choice for 
Two Dollars 


One Dollar 





Half price, $1.26 


$5.00 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your choice for 

Half price, $2.60 

$6.00 BLOUSE WAISTS 
Your cnoice for 

Three Dollars 








living at the Zareba, Hanlan’s Point. 
* 


A large number of ladies visited the Yacht 
Club Jast Tuesday and were entertained with 


tennis and afternoon tea by the members. 
Among a few of those present were Mrs. 
Bankes, Mra. McCulloch, the Misses Seymour, 
Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. Ellis and Miss Jones, 


These afternoons are becoming very popular 
with the fair sex, and the club have decided to 


give them twice a week, on Tuesdays and 
Fridays. 


- 

Miss Gertie Thompson of Hamilton, is on a 
short visit to Toronto, and is stopping with her 
brother, Mr. Fred W. Thompson, 62 Spencer 
avenue, Parkdale. She will leave this week 
for a two weeks’ trip to Montreal and Quebec. 


Cards are out for the wedding of Mr. Mervyn 
Mackenzie and Miss Ethel Osler, on July 9 at 
eleven o'clock. The ceremony will take place 
at St. Simon’s church, and Mrs, E. B. Osler, 
aunt of the bride, will hold a reception after. 
wards at her house, Craigleigh, Rosedale. 

a 


Mr. and Mrs. T. G. Foster, Mrs. George A, 
Bingham and Mre. J. F. Gunn have gone to 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka, for the summer, 


—_—— +o —___— 
Out of Town. 





NIAGARA ON THE LAKF. 
Compared with the first hop of otherseasons, 
that held at the Queen’s Royal last Saturday 
very nearly approached a success. As a rule 


the aunouncement of the opening one is under- | 


stood to mean little more than an intimation 
that preperaviens for the usual Saturday night 
hops, which throughout the season prove so 








ning out very cheap. A line of 
fancies at 69c. and another at 98c. 























are worth a lot more money, and 
in Plain, Cream, Sky, Pink and 
Fawn Pure Silk Blouses are going 
for $1.25. The lady who can't be 
suited here in a blouse is hard to 


$1.00 PARASOLS 
Your choice for 
60 Cents 


$2.00 PARAEOLS 
Reduced for this sale 
to - - 





$|.60 PARASOLS 
Your choice for 
One Dollar 


$2.60 PARASOLS 
Reduced for this sale 
to - - $1.75 


These goods are in our 
We are 


please. 
Underwear Department. 
sure it is the most complete in the 
city, not a thing you can think of 
for Babies, Misses or Ladies but 
we are showing. We have an 
elegant range of ladies’ underwear 
in the very finest goods manufac- 


to - - 








of July and August. 


THE BON MARCHE - 


tured at common sense prices. 
Special drive in Silk Stripe Gre- 
cian Cloth for Blouses or Gent's 
Summer Shirts—the price was 75¢, 
what's left go for 50c. next week. 
You'll remember Monday is Bar- 
gain Day. Next Monday will be 
a very busy one, as we have se- 


We have on hand a full and specially selected stock 
of camping and picnic supplies, including Fine Wines, 
Liquors and aerated waters, put up in assorted cases 
to suit, and shipped to all resorts. We will pay ship- 
ping charges on all orders of $10 and upwards. Try 
our celebrated blende of whiskey—easy to take—and 


| cured special lines during the week 
at half regular prices. Read _to- 


night's ‘* News ” list. 





$3.00 PARASOLS 
Your choice for 
Two Dollars | to « : 


$3.50 PARASCLS 
Reduced for this sale 


Ladies, bear in mind we close our store at 5 p m. each day during the months 


? and 9 KING STREET EAST 


TO CAMPING PARTIES || STAINTON & (0. 











enjoyable, have been completed; but either 

from choice or custom few ever avail them- 
selves of the proprietor’s cordially extended in- 

vitatiern te be present at the first dance. Those, 

thhowever, who attended last Saturday thor. 4 
oughly appreciated and enjoyed their many 

advan s—a floor waxed to a degree of per- C 

fection, Corlett’s delightful music, and never 

more Pom in’ ten 2 re aliding in 

unmoles security and at e distances 

An cnecible (and at cronded darn tan | 202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 
cet wv an, The tunable to | —_———— 
dec y in the majority. Many unable to ’ ‘ 

secure the coveted delight of a partner were @ 

obliged to beat a reluctant retreat to the com- | A Tribute to the Late Nir John A Macdonald 
focsing sup 7 of ae pears. — = more ! ont 

ortunate rivals carr off in triumph the very 

limited number of maidens who found them- A N E W O N G 
selves = such couctans comand. Aioee these FOR BARITONE 

present were Mr. an re. H. Garrett; Mr. | s soe s 

and Mrs. Forbes Geddes, Miss Rosamond A British Subject I was Born, a 
Geddes, the Mistes Parsons, the Misses Boul- British Subject | Will Die 

ton, Mr. J. Edgar, Mrs and Miss B Paffard. Mr. | words and Music by 8. T. CHURCH 

PRICE 40 CENTS—A REALLY GOOD SONG 
Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 

63 King Street West, Toronto. 





Meredith of Buffalo, Mr W. and Miss M. Gale, 
Mr. H. Lansing, Mr. J. Russell, the Misses 
Winnett, Mr. Leslie Nelles, Mr. er Ball, 
M:. Colin Milloy, Mr, Ernest Ball, Mr. A. | 





THE ADMITTED STANDARD 


OF 
MUSICAL 


ART 


MANUFACTURE 


IS THE 


PIANO 


MASON 
& RISCH 


HEAD OFFICE: 82 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


. 
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SUMMER DAYS > 


Hot weather is daily driving the citizens away to seek cool comfort in 
Muskoka, Grimsby, Niagara and a host of other popular Canadian districts 


C AMPERS should see that they have a complete stock of 

Eatables before starting. The Grange Whole- 
sale Supply]Co, 35 Colborne Street, will for the next month make a 
specialty of supplying Camping Pariies 





We carry an immense variety of Provisions to choose from, and care- | , 


fully pack all orders and ship to any address if desired. The saving 
effected byjbuying trom us is an important feature. 


THE GRANGE WHOLESALE SUPPLY CO. 


35 Colborne Street 


with ail the nutritive qualities required by invalids. 


Orders by mail, wire or telephone promptly at- 


tended to. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 
152 King Street East 


TELEPHONE 678 


TORONTO 


N. B.---Try a case (12 bottles) of our Choice Claret, from $3.76 per 


case and upwards, cheapest in the market. 


specialty.” 


“Aged whiskies our 





CHARLES BROWN & CO'S PARK PHAETON 


The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Success in Every Way 





BODY AND SPRINGS 


HAVE 


No Connection 


WITH 


SHAFTS 


Entirely new. Elegant in style and finish. The finest 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & CO. 


6 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 








Miss ALEXANDRINA RAMSAY 
Late of New York, 
(Pupil of Dion Boucicault) 


ELOCUTION 


Pupils prepared for the platform and atage. 
SUMMER TBRM. Address Office of Satunpay Nieur. 


S. CARMONA (Canada Lake Superior 
Transit Co.,. Limited), sailing from Geddes’ f, 
Yonge St., commencing Saturday June 13, daily, as followe: 
During JUNE to Lorne Park, 10 am. and 2 p.m.; to 
Grimeby Park at 2 p.m., on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 


Rates to Lorne Park—250. adults and l5c. children. To 
Grimsby Perk (goes to return same day 
Grimsby Park to return d season), 75c. each. 

Saturday afternoon excursions Gri ay Park 500. 
sturday afternoon excursions to Lorne P. 250. Book 


and returo, 10 trips, $4 ea echools da we 
te8 on application Fron 
seecee ees. PETER Mot 98 York Street. 


R 
W. A. GEDDES, 609 Yonge Street. 





Another Kind of an Insect, 

Mr. peck—Insects have got lots of pluck. 
There is nothing as plucky as some insects, 
and I think wasps are the most so, 

Mr. Jones—In what way? 

Henpeck— Well, one them stung my 


mother-in-law + aegouenoge: I wouldn't have | serv 


believed it possi’ 


Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 





PALACE STEAMER 


“CHICORA.” 


Commencing Monday, May 18, Steamer CHICORA will 
leave Yonge street Whart daily (except Sunda) at 7 a.m, 
for Niagara and Lewiston, connecting with New York Cent- 
ral and Mich Central Railways for Falle, Buffalo, New 
York, eto. Tickets «% ali principal offices. - 

JOHN FOY, Manager. 


LORNE PARK-BY-THE-LAKE 


Beautiful for Situation is Hotel 
Louise 


Guests are now taking up their quarters for the season. 
Rocms should be secured wi out delay. Splend: 


LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. 


We have also placed on sale our immense stock of Ladies’ Plain and Fancy 
Parasols, and although the former prices were very low we have made further re- 
ductions, and ladies can now secure a handsome parasol at a very small cost. 


| $5.00 PARASOLS 
Reduced for this sale 
$3.60 


$6.00 PARASOLS 
Your choice for 


$2 50 Four Dcllars 











MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF 


Wall Papers 


Of all grades from the lowest priced papers to the highest 
clase of Decorative Hangings. Among the latter are 


Japanese Leathers 
French Leathers 
Lignomur 
Lincrusta, &c. 
Ingrains with Choice Friezes to Match 


WINDOW SHADES 


AND IMPORTED 


GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 
ROOM MOULDINGS 


4 King Street West 
MISS HOLLAND 


Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 





Having removed to a more convenient locality, Miss Hol- 
land would solicit inspection of her new stock of French 
Bonnets, Hats. &c., which will be found up to the usual 
standard of excellence. 

DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT under the able man- 
agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Co. 


“With special features con 
tained in no other make, and 
improvements that are the 
result of thirty years’ experi- 
ence in the refrigerator busi- 
ness, in fact one that is unap- 


proachable in merit, call on 
us for the famous LHONARD 
CLEANABLE Refrigerator. 
Costs no more than cheap 
makes,” 





WE HAVE SOLD THE 
Leonard .- 
Cleanable 
Refrigerator 


FOR 


FIVE YEARS 
Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every Case 


H. A. COLLINS & C0. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


t 
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A AS a 
Out of Town. 


(Continued from Page Eleven.) 


The Ven. Archdeacon Dixon of Guelph spent 
last Sunday in town, the guest of the Ven, 
Archdeacon McMurray. He preached morning 
and evening in St. Mark's. 

Mr. Syer and family of Chicago have again 
taken up their residence at The Anchorage. 

Mrs. J. L. Scarth of Toronto has been the 
uest during the past week of her father, Dr. 
F. M. Morson. , 

Mr. Walter Gale is spending his holidays 
with relatives in town. He will return to New 
York in a few weeks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Reggie Lockhart were among 
those who spent last Sunday here, also Mr. 
Meredith of Buffalo who was the guest of Mr. 
H. Lansing. 

Miss A, Paffard left last Saturday for St. 
Catharines where she will be the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Burrell. 

Miss Lillian Bell of St. Louis will spend the 
summer with Mrs. J. Lewis of Rowanwood. 

Mr. and Mrs, H. Willson of Brooklyn are 
among the visitors who have arrived for the 
summer. They will be the guests of Mrs, 
Chittenden of Riverside. 

Rev. F. M. and Mrs. Baldwin of Aylmer are 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Morgan Baldwin. 

The Misses Lockhart have been spending the 
past week with friends at the Island, Toronto. 

The hop at the Queen’s this evening promises 
to be a particularly pleasant one, numbers 
having announced their intention of attend- 
ing. Being July 4, and judging from past 
experience, it is safe to predict that Buffalo 
will be well represented. GALATEA, 

HAMILTON. 

Mr. Strat. Martin of Lindsay is in town 
th's week, the guest of his aunt, Mrs. Richard 
Martin, Jarvis street. 

Miss Isabel Ridley 


Toronto. 

Mrs. Curran, of New York, is the guest of 
Mrs, Fuller, Emerald street. 

Mrs. Atkinson of St. Louis is the guest of 
Mrs. Miner, Main street east. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hendrie, Miss Lina Hendrie 
and Mr. W. Hendrie, jr., are in Montreal 
enjoying Bel-Air races. They intend spending 
a week there. i 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Gillespie of Winnipeg are 
in town, the guests of Mr. Gillespie of Emerald 
street. 

Mr. J. J. Mason and family have gone to 
theiz pretty island home for the summer on 
Georgian Bay. 

Mr, and Mrs. Gunn have also gone to Geor- 
gian Bay with their family. 

Miss Lucy Bowman will leave for Nova 
Scotia on Saturday to spend a few weeks there. 

Miss Nora Clench is the guest of Miss Evans 
of Main street east. 

Mr. Wm. Logie left this week to spend a 
short time in Aylmer, the guest of his sister, 
Mrs. Wylie. SyYLvIA. 


is visiting friends in 


Centre Street Poker. 


Jackson Smith— Wait, nigger, I claim dem 
meee s I have four aces, an’ you can’t beat 

at. 

Turnover Johnson—UCan’t, eh! you jes hand 
ober your coin; dis nigger has five aces. Don’t 
try any of dem Sir William Gordon Cumming 
tricks on dis coon, 


eo 


Godes-Berger, the favorite mineral water of 
Qaeen Victoria, is considered the queen of 
beverages. The fame and virtues of this spark- 
ling, delicious and refreshing table water were 
a tradition long before they received the royal 

reference. The celebrated Dr. Redwood, Ph. 

., F.LC., says regarding this potable: “It is 
superior to any other table water known to 
me. 

—_—_—_—_— oO 

Little Tycoon lancers, arranged by C. Bohner. 

Whaley, Royce & Co, 


DENTISTRY. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and '84. 
Tel. 2266 


Tel. 382: 
Philadelphia ; 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. 


D® CAPON 
12 Carlton Street 

LD.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., 
M.D.S., New York. 


W™: MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 
Entrance 4 Albert 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. Toronto 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. $. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


For Headache 4 Neuralgia 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

POMEROY—At 14 Denison square, on June 23, M.s. C. 
C. Pemeroy—a daughter. 

CARTER.—At Toronto, on June 25, Mre. W. Carter—a 
daugbter. 

DI>KSON—At Toronto, on June 18, Mrs. W. H. Dickson 
—a daughter. 

HEATON.—At Toronto, on June 23, Mre. Heaton—a 
daughter 

ROSS —At Rat Portage, June 17, 1891, Mra. Walter Ross, 
—a son. 

YOUNG.—At Toronto, on June 23, Mrs Wm. Young—a 
dauzhter. 

HOBBS —At Toronto, on June 22, Mrs. Thomas Hobbs 
—a daughter. 

MACUONALD.—At South London, on June 6, Mrs. 
Macdonald—a daughter. 

BAKER—At Toronto, on June 25, Mrs. J. Chas. Baker— 
ason 

EASTWOOD.—At Toronto, on June 27, Mrs. J. P. East- 
wood—a daughter. 

IRWIN.—At Toronto, on June 28, Mrs. Wm. N. Irwin—a 


son. 

KERR —At Toronto Junction, on June 27, Mre. L O 
Kerr—twin sons. 

ROB ARTS —At Fergus, on June 26, Mrs. E. C. Robarte— 
a daughter. 

POL#.—At Toronto, on June 26, Mrs. James G. Pole—a 
daughter. 

HAOHBORN.—At Toronto, on June 26, Mra George K. 
MORRISON at We 

—At West York, on June 18, Mre. Isaac 

Harrison—a daughter. 

PELL.—At Toronto, on June 22, Mrs. HS. Pell—a eon. 

WILSON.—At Napanee, on June 25, Mrs. W. G. Wilson 


—a son. 
i x 
CHARLTON— BLACK—At 14 Borden street, on June 30, 


b Kev. W. D. Campbell cf Ayimer, W. G. Chariton 
G+ *getown to Mattie N. Black of Toronto. r 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


CARLYLE—ALLAN—At Toronto, J. C. Carlyle to Jessie 


Allan. 

DUNN—GRAY—On June 24, Herbert Langsl] Dunn to 
Emma Louisa Gray. a 

ELMES—BOYCE-— At Toronto, on June 24, James Elmes 
to Annie Boyce. 

ESTEN—MURPHY—At Inniefield, on June 24,Q orge H. 
Esten to Eveleen Mary Murphy. 

FITZGERALD—BAYLY—At Toronto, on Jnne 24, 
G Fitzgerald to Louisa Harriet peer 

HURDLEY— FARQUHA R—At Toronto, on Ju 
Arthur W. Hurdley of Detr \itto Eva Bell Farquhar. 

HOW ARD—RUSSELL—A Toronto, on June 28, 
James Scott Howard, M A., «(Ewma [uise Russell, 

MOBERLY—HOOPER—At Toronto, on June 24, Thomas 
Edward Moberly toJeanie Jeaunette Jardine Lister Hooper. 

RENNIE—ROSS—At Toronto, on June 24, Robert Rennie 
to Marion A. Ross. 

GOODMAN—MATTHEWS-— At Toronto, on Jnne 23, 
Ambrose K. Goodman, LL.B., of Cayuga to Syoil ©. M. 
Matthews. 

HAMER—EARLE—At Lindsay, on Jane 23, William T. 
Hamer to Maude Earle. 

WELLS—HARRIS—At Toronto, on June 24, James 
Douglas Wells of New York to Mary O. Harris. 

DUGGAN—STEUART—At Toronto, on June 29, John M. 
Duggan to Rachel Steuart. 

GILLESPIE—SCOBLE—At Winnipeg, on June 24. John 
Cowan Gillespie to Mary Louise Scoble. 

GILMOUR—COOK—At Toronto, on June 24, 
Campbell Gilmour to Elizabeth Selina Cook. 

AUSTIN—DEANE—At Toronto, on June 
Austin to Isabel B. Deane. 

REIFFENSTEIN—YOUNG—At Burlington, on June 23, 
Charles Edward Reiffenstein of Ottawa to Georgina Isabel 
Young. 

COLWELL—PILGRIM—At Hamilton, on June 24, C. A. 
F. Colwell of Toronto to Anna A. Pilgrim. 

ROWLETI—LANG—At Toronto, on June 24, E. H. 
Rowlett to Addie Lang. 

NELLES—STUCKLEY—At Ann Arbor, Mich., on June 
24, Andrew B. Nelles, M.D., of Ingersoll, to Jessie Stuckley. 

BELL—GIBSON—In Township of Vaughan, James Bell 
to Margaret Gibson. 

COLEMAN — CHILTON—At Goderich, on June 
Edward Costello Coleman to Elizabeth Brent Chilton. 

McARTHUR—HEASLIP—At Thorold, on June 24, Geo. 
E. McArthur to Eva Heaslip. 

CRAWFORD—BREAKEY—At Chaudiere Mills, Quebec, 
on June 22, William Laurie Crawford of Tozonto to Minnie 


Breakey. 


dward 
24, 


ev. 


George 


24, Frank 


24, 


Deaths. 


KUPITZ—At Toronto, on June 25, Frederick T. Kupitz 
aged 19 years. 

MOORE—At Toronto, on June 25, Mrs. James Moore of 
Albion, aged 67 years 

SANSON—At Toronto, on June 25, Marion Dallas Sanson, | 
aged 41 years. 

TAYLOR—At Whitby, on June 24, Mrs. H. B. Taylor. 

THOMAS—At Toronto, on June 24, Fred C. Thomas. 

YOUNG—At Toronto, on June 25, Willimena Young. | 

COUPLAND—At Toronto, on June 23, Thomas Coupland, | 
aged 76 vears. 

GROVES—At Toronto, on June 23, Rev. Frederick I. 8. | 
Groves, aged 79 years. 

GILLY—At Toronto, on June 23, Theresa Gilly, aged 34 


| styles are 


| and 





years. 
: MATHIE—At Toronto, on June 24, William Mathie, aged 
67 years. 

USSHER—At Sweet Springs, Mo., Elizabeth Ussher of 
Kansas City. Mo. 

BATEMAN—At Toronto, on June 29, James Bateman, 
aged 60 years. 

CRUSO—At Cobourg, Sarah Cruso, aged 93 years. 

GANDER—Drowned, at Windermere, Muskoka, on June 
23, John Gander, aged 45 years. 

MacCALLUM—At Toronto, on June 29, Rev. Joseph 
Wesley MacCallum, aged 72 years. 

HORETZKY—At London, Eng., on June 26, Mrs. Felix 
Horetzky, aged 77 years. 

SNIDER—At Balmy Bzach, on June 27, Arthur Snider, 
aged 17 years. 

STEEN—At Farran’s Point, Ont., on June 23, Henrietta 
Steen 

WESTNEY—At Scarboro’, on June 24, William Westney, 
aged 79 years. 

BRYDGES—At Boultibrooke, Radnorshire, Wales, Sir 
Harford J. Brydges. 

LAWRIE—At Vaughan, on June 26, Mrs. John Lawrie, 
aged £2 years. 

CATTANACH—At Toronto, on June 26, Jessie Cattanach, 
aged 76 years. * 

GILLESPiE— At Toronto, Mrs. George E. Gillespie, aged 


| 


Mi! your family physician.) Do not continue giving | 
Hi! your little one improper food until it is stricken jj 
) with summer complaint; but begin at once the 

iH, use of Nestlé’s Milk Food. and when the heated 

i) term comes your child will be strong for the | 
} battle with the heat. To any mother sending | 
i) her address, and mentioning this paper, we will 

i) send samples and description of Nestlé’s Food, 


i" Thos, Leeming & Co., Sole Ag’ts, Montreal. 
| MILK 
FOOD 
al 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 
ganize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, 
purchase and sel] mortgages, debentures, etc. 


Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
samples of selected 


COMFORTABLE HOMES 
PRUCE STREET—SEVEN ROOMS, BATH, &c,; GOOD 
lot ; $2,200. Terms arranged. 


AZLETON AVENUE — SEMI-DETACHED, 
rooms, bath, &c.; $2 500. 


NINE 
Small payment down. 


ORDEN STREET—A VERY DESIRABLE NEW 
semi-detached solid brick residence, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, concrete cellar, two gas grates, an elegant home, 
complete, modern. $4,250, 10 per cent. down, balance 
arraup ed. 


RUNSWICK AVENUE—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE.- 

TACHBD, side entrance, stone founda‘ions, 10 rooms, 

fuil size cellar, concrete fivor, all conveniences, hot air 

heating, nicely papered down stairs. Price $5,500; easy 
terme. 


iS en AVENUE — SOLID BRIOK, SEMI-DE 
TACHED, side entrance, all convenienes, furnace 
newly papered, etc., 8 rooms. §2 500; no reasonable offer 
refused. 


T. GEORGE STREET—A CHARMINGLY SITUATED 

solid brick, semi-detached bouse, in first-class order, 

10 roome, heated by furnace; beautiful lawn in front with 

deep lot, nicely sodded; new stable and carriage house, 

harness and coashman’s rooms. Splendid location for a 

a For full particulars call at office. Price only 
000, 


ADISON AVENUE—FIRST CLAS3, HIGHLY FIN- 
isH@D, solid brick, detached, 11 rooms, bath and 
modern conveniences, furnace, etc. $11,500. 


Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 
perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
to 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
failed. How the ig reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained tn civeulars, with efi devite ahd tre- 
timoniais of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 
Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West 14th &t., N. ¥. 


OAK HALL 


UR assortment of Boys’ Two 
and Three Piece Suits at 
present is at its very best. The 
the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
is such that the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
styles. Our prices will be found 
reasonable. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD =. Manager 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Upright and 
Square 


PIANOFORTES 


MONTREAL 
2344 St. Catharines Street. 


OTTAWA 
68 Bank Street. 


Factory, 121 to 129 Bellwoods Ave., Toronto 


TORONTO 
107-109 Church Street. 


GODES - 


e purest of Table WATERS. The ONLY Natural 
Mineral WATER NOW supplied to H. M. the Queen of 
England, under Roya! Warrant. 

DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.IC., FC.S., Professor of 
Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of 
Great Britain, writes of 


GODES-BERGER 


compared with other well-known Mineral Waters: ‘‘I find 
Godes-Berger much richer in its important ingredients, 
and consequently, in my opinion, SUPERIOR TO ANY 
OTHER TABLE WATER AT PRESENT KNOWN.” 
JAMES LOBB, Lioyd's Agent, 
Wholesale Agent, Toronto. 


DUFFERIN PARK, TORONTO 


Special Programme for July & August Meetings 
1, 2ana 3 July and 6, 6 and 7 August 
ENTRANCE FEES 7} PER CENT. 


FIRST DAY—Three minute class, purse $300. 
all, trot, purse $300. Free for all, pace, purse $300. 

SECOND DAY—2 4Qclags, purse $300. 3.32 class, pace 
and trot, purse $300 50 class, purse $300 

THIRD DAY—2 34 class, purse $300. 230 class, purse 
$300. 245 clase, pace and trot, purse $300 245 class, 

ace and trot, purse $300. Free for all, trot and pace, purse 

300. 

The above programme will be continued for July and 
August. Entries close June 15 for July meeting ; July 15 
for August meeting. Races will start at 2 p.m. each day. 
Admission to grounds 5°c.; vehicles 50..; children 26c.; 
ladies fre». Entrance fees 7} p. c., payable on dates when 
entries close for each meeting. orses eligible May 23, 
1891, for July and August. All moneys divided 50 p. c., 
25p.c,15p.c.,10p.c. A horse distancing the field or 
any part thereof to receive fir t money. Only the right to 
po tpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes. In other respects the rules of the American Associ- 
ation to govern. All entries must be addressed as below, 
and none will be received unless acc mpanied by the en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dufferin Park can be 
reached by the Queen and Brockton, College, Dovercourt 
and Bloor Street cars. J. 8. CHARLES, Prop., 


No. 884 Dufferin Street, Toronto. 
HAVE 


YOU 
A BOY? 


if you have, bring him here and 
we will clothe him fashionably and 
neatly. 

We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
Cor. Hackney Street 


Free for 


QUEEN Sr. EAST 
TORONTO, 


NIGHT. 


HEHINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 


——— PIA NOFORTES=== 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


OF 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
} for five years accompanies 
each Piano, 


CATALOGUE 


rig King Street West, Toronto 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


THE OWEN 
ICE ee Ic E ELECTRIC BELT 


opsen at the elke ab es a to deliver to all AND APPLIANCE co. 
Ice Co. Head @Mice + - «+ Chicago, Ml. 


Grenadier 
incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 


(8. A. SCARLETT, Manager.), 
Office 47 Scott Strest, cor. Colborne Street Capital of $60,000 


Telephone 2675. ‘ 


This Young Man’s Oecupation is Gon 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED 


Warerooms: 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


&. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, hae 
ven to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal ip 
is or any other country. Fully covered by patente. 


RHEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, as 

erated by the Owen Electric Body , which may 
applied directly to the affected parts. 
WOMEN 

The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for ite merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 

The following are among the diseases cured by the" use 
of THE OWEN ELEOTRIO BELTS: 
roge 

eural 
Dyspepsia 
Sciatica 
Lum’ 
General Debility 
Liver Complaint 
Kidney Disease 
Female Complaints 


And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. 

SPECIAL.—We would like the ladies to give us a call and 
vee how the work is done. Our business ie strictly carpet 
cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we give our whole 
time and attention to the work. Open all the year. Qapa- 
city 3,000 yards daily. Grease spots removed when ordered 
te doso only. Orders called for aad returned to any part 
of the city. We have a special moth-proof room for stor- 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them 
with us until their return. Send for price list. We have 
in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet Lining and Excelsior 
Stair Pads. 

Orders taken at 170 King Street West, 3584 Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 432 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queea 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 
Head Office 44 Lombard Street. Telephone 2686. 
A. 8. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS., Props. 


Paral 
Nervous Comps 
ervous plainte 
—— Diseases 
General Ill-Health 
CHALLENGE. 
We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current under the control of the patient as com- 
eed asthis, We can use the same belt on an infant 
hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not so. 
WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belte have been in the market for five and ten 
yous longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
lactured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
want wae. : 
ing information rding the cure of 
ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 
close SIX (6) CENTS and write for Ilustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


71 King Street West, Terente, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 


a _________ —____ 


epee a 


61 Ming Street East, oppwite Teronte Street 


THE FIRESIDE WEEKLY PRIZE PICTORIAL PUZZLE 


THIS 18 TH* PUZZLE: READ IT. 


Weekly <as_hard 
«ph .isThe est [axel 


Beginning Monday, July 6, $400 00 in cash prizes will be given away every week, divided as follows: 
FIRST PRIZE. + $100| FOUR NEXT EAOH. Apayeeos 
TWO NEXT, $50 EAOH... 100 | TWENTY N » 0 EAOG,..........6. eeece 4 

The first prize will be given to the first correct answer to our Pictorial Puzzle as above, which is received 


by mail at the office of the Fiaasips WssxkLy on each and every a J 
eae ons, one 99 on. To ever sive “correct anewer during 
from a prizs of « handsome Gilver Biscuit 

be purchased retail for apihes Os ee 


THE CANADIAN FIRESIDE WEEKLY, © Adelaide Street West, Toronto, 





